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TO FORTUNE 





By A SELF-MADE MAN 





CHAPTER I. 
BILLY BLAKE AND OTHERS. 


“What are you doing, Billy?” asked Dick Hudson, walking 
into John Hooley’s blacksmith shop where his particular 
friend, Billy Blake, was employed as chief helper to the 
owner. 

“I’m tempering these pieces of steel for Judson, up the 
road,” replied Billy, in his customary cheerful way, “and 
when I get that job done I have to file them down to a dull- 
pointed end.” 

As he spoke Billy pulled one of the steel pieces out of the 
forge fire and thrust it, hissing, into a tub of water. 

The shop was situated on the outskirts of the bustling town 
of Davenport, and was divided from Hooley’s cottage by a 
vegetable garden. 

Billy Blake was understood ‘to be a distant relative of 
Hooley’s—adopted by the blacksmith when, Billy was too 
voung to remember anything about his real parents. 

As Hooley had been a blacksmith all his life, it was natural 
that he should teach the trade to Billy. 

The boy got his first insight into the business at odd times 
while attending, school, and put in the greater part of his va- 
cations around the forge. 

He was now eighteen and a good, practical workman. 

In fact, he did nearly all the wark of the shop, for Hooley 
had fallen into the bad habit of spending most of his time, to 
the neglect of his business, at a nearby dram-shop, where he 
posed as a champion of the common people, putting up a con- 
stant howl about the inequality of the established order of 
things. 

Not being very well educated there was more hot air than 
argument in his outbursts against rich men and the rapacity 
of the trusts. 

He was rabidly in favor of an equal division of the world’s 
wealth, in spite of the fact that were such a division to be 
made it would greatly reduce his current income. 

This might look distinterested on his part, but it was really 
due to his ignorance on the subject. 

It had been observed by those who had known him: for a 
considerable time that whether business was good or bad 
with him he always had money in his pocket to spend, and he 
spent it, thereby acquiring the reputation of a good’ fellow. 

It had also been noticed that he wes flusher during the first 
week of a month, as a rule, than at any other time. 

His cronies, therefore, believed that he collected his bills 
around that time, which would account for the enlarged size 

of his roll at that particular part of the month. 


) 


At any rate, so far as any one knew, his source of incomé 
was confined to his business, and as his shop was well patron- 
ized he was in no danger of going to the poorhouse, 

Dick Hudson lived with his parents in the cottage next door 
to Hooley, and he spent a good part of his leisure time with 


Billy. 


On the day our story opens he had been fishing, and when he 
entered the blacksmith shop he had two dozen fair-sized fish 
dangling from a cord he carried in his hand. 

“What is Judson going to make with those pieces of steel?” 
he asked. 

“How do I know? I didn’t ask him.” 

“You do quite a bit of Dlacksmith work for him. He must be 
making some kind of a machine in his house.” 

“T don’t know of any law against him Spending his time 
that way if he wants to.” 

“Maybe he’s an inventor.” 

“Maybe he is. He must have money, or én 1 income, for he 
doesn’t do any regular work. I’ve heard that he hangs around 
Bogan’s, where you ean place money in wagers. 

“There’s going to be a race meeting at the track here 
shortly.” 

“So the posters around town say.” 

“The paper said last evening that some of the fastest horses 
in the business will be brought here to attend it.” 

“Then it’s Sure to be a success. It will bring a bunch of 
strangers into town—mostly people who follow the sport about 
the country, and make the blacksmith’s business good.” 

“The Carters ought to enter Black Bess in one of the run- 
ning events. .The mare can go some. I think she’d stand a 
good show of winning.” 

“The animal belongs to Bess Carter, and she might not 
care to race her pet. You see, if she did she’d have to secure 
a reliable jockey. If she only ran Black Bess in one race she’d 
have to borrow a jockey from somebody. Then she could 
hardly depend on a stranger. If the mare won the first heat in 
good style the fellow might be tampered with and paid to lose 
the other heats. I’ve heard that there is a lot of crooked work 
about horse racing, and the owner of a good racehorse entered 
at a meet has got to be continually o. the watch to insure him- ° 
self a fair show.” 

“IT guess Miss Carter wouldn’t make anything by running 
her animal.” | 

“That’s my opinion, particularly as Black Bess is only 
used to being ridden by Miss Bessie herself. With a stranger 
on her back she might cut up and spoil all her chances of 
winning.” 

“That's right. 
nod, 


I never thought of that,” said Dick, with 
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At that moment 4 roughly dressed man, with a wooden leg, 
entered the shop by the back door. 


fe was an exX+sea captain, named Ezra Gale, and Mrs. Hooley | u 
was his sister, 


He lived at the cottage and put in his time in various ways, 


chiefly in the vegetable garden, but was always ready to lend | 
Billy a hand if he was around, for he and the boy were onj 


the best of terra. 
“Hello, cap'’n,” said Dick. 


“Howdy do, young man?” replied the mariner, in a fog-. 


horn voice. 

The eaptain had a lons-stemmed Dutch pipe in his mouth 
which was his constant companion. 

About the only time it was not in his mouth was when he 
was in bed. 

“How ddes the wind ‘plow, cap’n?” grinned Dick. 

“Wes-sou’-west-by-half-west,” replied the skipper, without 
the least hesitation. 

_“I didn’t notice that there was any wind,” said Dick, 

“When the wind blows from that quarter it’s a sort of zephyr 
—you’ve got to wet your finger and hold it up to feel it,” 
said Gale. “What are you making now, Billy—something 
for yourself?” 

' “No; these pieces of steel] were brought here by Judson to 
Bs tempered and then filed. Here, don’t handle that one. It’s 

ot7t 

The captain pointed to another. 

“Can I look at that one?” he said. 

“Yes. I haven’t had that in the forge yet.” 

“What’s Judson going to do with these things?” asked the 
captain, after he had examined the piece of steel. 

“You've got me, cap’n,” said Billy. “He’s making some- 
thing that they are a part of.” 

“Hum! I saw the expressman deliver a hand- lathe at his 
house yesterday, and the day before he left.a box that con- 
tained something so heavy: that it was all he could do to carry 
it into the cottage. I asked him what it was, but he didn’t 
know. He said it came from Chicago by express.” 

“IT saw some packages addressed to him at the express office 
two weeks ago,” said Diek. “He is surely making some kind 
of a machine. I'd give something to know what it is. Maybe 
it’s some invention that he'll make a raft of money out of 
when he gets it finished,” 

“He may makea jot of money out of the idea, but not out of 
@® Sinsle machine,” said Billy. “He is probably making a 
working model to er patented.” 

3 Been fishing, eh?” said the captain, lool king at the string 
of fish in Dick’s hand. - 

“Yes, Tool me all morning to catch these.” 

“You've got a gocd mess, at any rate,” said Billy, 

“More than a mess. I guess I can spare a tew for you folks 
to have for your tunch.” 

“Thanks. We'll appreciate them, won’t we, cap’n?” 

The skipper said they certainly would, as there wasn’t any- 
thing he liked better than fish right out of the water, so Dick 
handed him over eight, and Ezra Gale hastened tuward the 
house with them, for dinner hour was close at hand. 

At that moment a pretty girl, of a brunette complexion, 
mounted on a jet-bDlack mare with a white star between her 
eyes, appeared in frent of the shop. 

Billy dropped the job he was on and rushed to the door. 

“Good-merning, Miss Carter!” he said, touching his cap. 

“Good-morning, Billy!” replied the young lady, with a smile. 
“One of Bess’ shoos, the hind one on the right, has come loose. 
I want you to fix it.” 

she sprang lightly to the ground, without assistance, hold- 
ing up her natty riding cos tume with one hand, 

“All right, Miss Bessie,” replied Billy, stroking the animal 
down the nose. . e 

The mare threw up her head and then rubbed ner nose 
against the young blacksmith’s arm, which was one f the 
Ways she expressed her friendliness toward a person. 

Billy led her inside, and picking up her hind leg looked at 
the shoe, 

He repaired the trouble in a few minutes. 

“There you are, Miss Carter,” he said. “The charge is one 
smile, which you paid in advance.” 

The gir] laughed. 

“I’m afraid Mr. Hooley couldn’t make much out cf that,” 
she said. ; 

“Don’t you worry about it. Mr. Hooley is not in need of 
money,” said Billy, | 
“IT should judge not. He deesn’t’ work much these days, 
u appear to be in charge of the shop most of. the time.” 
es, I do about nine-tenths of the work that comes here,” 


“It seems a , shame for him to make you ab so much. He’s 


a ee healthy man and ought to do his share, like he 
use oO ” 


“Oh, well, I’ve got to earn my boat’ clothes ana Soendine 


money, As long as I am busy here I am out of mischief,” 


he chuckied. 
“You’re not a mischievous boy. I think you’'re-——” 
She stopped, a bit confused. 
“You think I’m what?” 
“Oh, nothing, I-——~” 
“You think [’'m nothing?” laughed Billy. 


“Dear =~ no,” blushed Bessie. “I didn’t mean that. I 





“Ves?” 

“I don’t want to say what I meant. It was complimentary, 
so there,” and she blushed again. 

“Thank you, Miss Bessie, but not half as complimentary as 
what I could say about you if I dared.” 


“Then I'm glad you don’t dare say it. Compliments only 
embarrass the recipient.” 


“You've no objection to me thinking them, have you?” 





; 


“Of course not, but I don’t think I deserve any compliments — 


at all.” 

“If you don’t nobody does. I think you're the finest girl in 
town,” said Billy, in a tone that showed he meant it. 

“There, you’ve gone and done it after all!” blushed Bessie, 
more rosily than ever. 

“T beg your pardon. I really couldn’t help expressing my 
sentiments.” 

“Oh, well, you’re forgiven, but don’t do it again,” she said, 
shaking her finger warningly at him. “Will you assist me 
to mount?” : 

“With the greatest pleasure,” said Billy, eagerly grasping 
one of ker gloved hands as igus placed the other on Black 


Bess’ neck. 


With a light spring she was in the saddle. 
_“Good-by, Billy!” she said, waving her hand that held the 
fancy whip which she carried more for show than service. 

“Good-by, Miss Bessie!” said the young blacksmith, pulling 
off his cap. 

Then she cantered away. 

“Fine girl, Miss Carter,” said Dick, 

“Bet your lifé she is! Sho’s in a class by herself.” 

At that juncture Captain Gale came to the door and called 
Billy to. dinner. 

“So long, Billy; I'll see you this‘ afternoon,” said Dick, 
starting out of the — and taking the reat to his own 
house. | 





CHAPTER IT. 
BILLY MAKES A DISCOVERY. 


They had the fish for dinner at the Hooley home. 

The captain had persuaded his sister to sidetrack the meat 
she had contemplated serving up, and he helped himself to a 
whole fish as soon as he deposited bis wooden leg under the 
table, 

He contemplated: the brown and palatable-looskine finny 
thing with an anticipatory sigh of satisfaction and then fell 
to with a great appetite. 

The head of the house, Mr. Hooley himself, was not present. 

This was nothing unusual, and Mrs. Hooley had got into 
the habit of ignoring his absence, 

She recognized the fact that Billy and the captain were the 
workers and had to be fed, so if her husband failed to turn 
up by the end of the meal she Pons a portion in the oven 
to await his convenience. 

Hooley never kicked. 

He was a big man, and an overbearing one in his way, and 
his wife was a little woman, but, nevertheless, Nomeyer she 
said or done went in the house. 

Outside the door her influence ceased, 

Mr. Hooley did about as he chose, without much reference 
to what she thought about it. 

If this procedure on his part led to a curtain lecture after- 
ward he took it, said nothing, and kept on in his customary 
way just the same. 

The meal was half through when Hooley turned up, took his 
place at the head of the table and helped himself to what re- 
inained On the dishes, 


“What have you been doing this morning since I left the 


shop?” he asked his ass.stant. 

“Not a whole lot,” replied Billy, “Shoed a couple of horses, 
repaired the tongte of a wagon, and I am now dottg a smal} 
job for Judson.” 


a 


5 
DORE tym re rn er se eee 


a 


“What is it?” aaeee Hooley, curiously, 
The boy told ! 
“fs that man ine up & machine shop. in his house?” 
“T don’t know.” . 
“Vou’ve bean doing quite a number of small jobs for him.” 
“T know it. I think he’s building some kind of a machine.” 
“What kind of a machine?” 
“I don’t know anything about it. I haven’t seen it. I only 
cer he tust be doing such a thing from what I’ve done for 
m , 
“Tan’t it a strange thing for him to be building a machine 


—— 





In his thouse?” 


“Not particularly. It is ‘probably an invention of his that 
he’s putting together.” 

“Then why deesn’t he have a regular machinist build it in 
his shon?” 

“He probably wishes to keep the main points of its construc- 
tion a secret unti} he has patented it.” 

“He could patent it by means of drawings, couldn’t he? 
That’s the way Davis got a patent on his corn-sheller.” 

“T don’t know anything about the requirements of patent 
applications. I don’t even know whether Judson is an in- 
ventor. Ali I know is that I’ve made him a number of small 
fron articles, and have fixed up several steel things, according 
to his directions. The articles he brought me all looked like 
parts of 8 machine, He didn’t tell me what he was going to 
do with them, and I didn’t ask him.”. 

“T wish you'd find out what use he’s n.aking of the things.” 

“What for?” 

“’Cause I want to know.” 

“T don’t see how I’m going to do it.” 

“You might sneak around his house after dark and maybe 
you could see through a window what he’s doing.” 

“T don’t care to spy on anybody’s private business,” 

“You're too particular,” sneered Hooley. 

“Tt isn’t an honorable-thing to do unless——” 

“Unless what?” 


“You have strong reasong to believe that a person is en-- 


gaged in something that is decidedly crooked and against 
public interest.” 

“Maybe that’s what Judson is up to.” 

“It is possible, but not probable.” 

“It's my opinion he’s doing something he wants to weep 
secret,” 

*“That’s his privilege.” 

“Not if it’s against the law.” 

“Yhen you imagine he’s doing something crooked?” 

Hooley rubbed his chin and then said: 

“He may be,” 

“And your object in asking me to do the sneak act was to 
try and find out if he was doing something unlawful?” 

“That’s just it.” 

-“Youwll have to get somebody else to do it. 
sneak.” 

Billy got up and left the table. 

When he returned to the shop the captain was sitting on a 
stool at the door, smoking his long-stemmed pipe, 

The boy resumed his work on the pieces of steel. 

“Say, Billy, look yonder,” said the captain. 

Billy looked. 

Two men, with a pot of paste, were putting up some circus 
posters. 

They were billing a small, one-ring show. 

The central picture represented a big military mortar. 

z clown was in the act of touching off the vent with a hot 
poker 
- Through a hazy cloud of white smoke a figure in spangles, 
rolied up like a ball, with his head and heels together, was 
hurtling through the air just as if he had been fired from 
the mortar. 

It was labeled, “The Great Cannon Act. The most astonish- 
ing and mysterious performance ever exhibited’ in public.” 

Billy couldn’t resist the inclination to go to the door to get 
a better lock as soon as the billposters had finished their 
work. 

“We must see that, Billy,” said the captain. 

“Sure,” replied the boy, who had the prevalent weakness 
for a eiveus, 

“Must be an astonishing performances,” said the mariner. 

“Tt’s some fake. No live person would or could be fired out 


I’m a poor 


of a mortar that way,” said Billy, who had good common 


gonge. 

©The bill skews him being fired out,” said the captain, 
“Those bills are always exaggerated. Last year, when the 

eircus was here, one of the bills showed a giant about fifteen 
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foot high, who was on exhibition, I saw the giant, and he was 

only about seven feet tall, though he had a shako hat on that 

ratte oe Jook almost ten feet. ~You mustn’t put any stock in 
ose B37" 


At that moment Judson came along, with a well-dressed 
man. 

“Got those pieces of steel finished yet?” he asked. 

“Not quite. It will take me half an hour to file them.” 

“ll be back in half an hour,” and he went on to his house, 
which was only a short distance away. 

As Judson failed to appear he thought he’d take them over 
to his house. 


Billy entered the front yard, which was laid out as a gar- 


den, and walked up to the door. 


As he was about to pull the bel] he heard Judson’s voice 
around the side of the house, 

As he approached the corner he heard a strange voice say? 

“When shall you have the machine in running order?” 

“In a couple of days.” 

“Has the paper been delivered?” 

“Yes. It’s hidden under the fioor in the cellar.” 

“Good! How long will it take you to turn out the goods 
after you get fairly started?” 

“That will depend on circumstances.” 

“You'd better send them on to us in. sections, by express, of 
course. Tackle the fives first, end when they’re dry express 
them, Then follow with the tens, and wind up with the twen- 
ties. Keep a watchful eye out against curiously disposed peo- 
ple, and don’t leave a thing around to tell tales when you’re 
cut of the house. Understand?” 

“I do,” said Judson. 

The nature of the conversation had caused Billy to hesitate 
about showing himself, that is why he heard more than he 
otherwise would haye. 

He heard enough to more than haif persuade him that some 
kind of an off-color business was going to be executed by 
Judson at the house. 

The man was evidently finishing the assemblement of the 
parts of some kind of a machin 
parts together to make a complete wheole—which, when ready, 
was designed to do some kind of work. 

The fact that plates and paper were mentioned, 
the notion that it was a printing press. 

At any rate, he had ‘earned a lot that was not intended 
for his ears, and he judged that it would be the part of pru- 
dence to return to the door and ring the bell. 

This he did just as Judson and his companion appeared 
around the corner of the house. 

“Hello! What are you doing here?” cried Judson, with an 
unpleasant look. 

“T brought over those pieces of stee!,” replied Billy. 

“Very well. Hand them to-me. What’s the damage?” 

“T’l] have to charge you a doilar.” 

“Here’s the money, and half a dollar for yourself to pay 





gave Billy. 


| you for fetching them over.” 


“J don’t want any pay for that.” 

“Take it, anyway. You can take your girl to the cireus on 
it,” grinned Judson. 

Billy accepted the tip and returned to the shop, not quite 
satisied as to the legality of the business Judsen was about 
to undertake. 





CHAPTER III. 
THE BURGLARS., 


Although Hooley had asked Billy to find out what kind of & 
machine Judson was putting together, the boy did not intend 
to furnish him with the information he had accidentally come 
into possession of. 

While he suspected that Judson was engaged in something 
that wouldn’t stand the searchlight of investigation, he was 
not sure about it, consequently he did not think it prudent 
to tell any one what he had heard. 

The captain was ruminating and smoking when he got back 
to the shop. 

A man was waiting in the place with a horse to be shed, and 
Billy got about the work, 

Then Dick came around full of the circus, some of the pos- 
ters of which he had seen, which was to show in town Satur- 
day afternoon and evening of that week. 

“You're going to the circus Saturday, ain’t you, Billy?” he 
asked. 

“I guess so,” said the young blacksmith. 

“They’ve got some great acts this time, 
across the road.” 






Lock at that by 
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“I’ve seen it.” Returning to the rear he found the door had been forced 
“That’s a corker, I wouldn’t miss seeing it for a farm.”}| by some instrument, 
“Do you think a man is fired out of a mortar like that pic- The lock, which was a common one, was broken, so he had 
ture?” to get a piece of wood and nail it up, ‘temporarily. 
“Must be, or they wouldn’t have the picture.” | Then he went into the house and told Hooley about the in- 
“Then you believe everything you see on a circus poster?”| cident, describing the two men so accurately that the black-) 


“No-o. But they must have something like it.” smith easily knew them, | 
“TI daresay a man is shot out of the mortar, but it’s by a! He went out and looked at the door, asked Billy in which 
spring and not by gunpowder.” direction the men had gone, and then returned to his paper. 
“It wouldn’t look natural if there wasn’t a report and some What he thought he did not say, and Billy, having a date 
smoke,” that evening, hurried away to keep it, mentally satisfied tha 
“Probably they have both,.but I’ll bet the mortar doesn’t the two men in question were decidedly suspicious cheracters! 
make them.” and ought to be kept track of. , 


“Well, we'll go in the afternoon and see how they work it,” Billy attended a dance that evening at a hall half a miley 
said Dick, who was decidedly interested in the act, which) away and the affair did not break up till about one o’clock. 
the artist had illustrated with much realization. | On his way home his course took him past the Carter man-) 

At that juncture another horse appeared to be shod, and so! sion, which was situated in the midst of an extensive lawn, 
Dick went over to talk to the captain, who was dozing in the sprinkled with trees. 


sunshine, It was a handsome place, one of the most pretentious resi-} 
Billy had just finished the job and got the pay for it when | dences in the town, and stood on a corner. 
Mrs. Hooley appeared at the back door of the shop. The two street sides were closed in with a thick hedge, 
“Isn’t John here?” she said. with iron gates—one of which was large and opened on the) 


“No. He hasn’t been here since ten this morning,” replied | carriage drive. 


Billy. As Billy hurried along he suddenly came upon the two men) 
“Then he’s down at the dram-shop. You go there and tell’ leaning against the big gate. | 
him I want to see him right away.” A swift glance told him they were the men who had been} 
“All right,” said the voung blacksmith, taking off his in the shop. 
leather apron. He could not see what business they had there at that hour 
Telling the captain where he was going, he started off. of the night, and the more he thought about the matter the! 
The tavern was two short blocks away. more he suspected they were up to mischief. 
Marching in, he saw Hooley seated at a table with two men. “T wouldn’t be surprised but they are thinking of trying to’ 


He had a glass at his elbow and a pipe in his mouth, and’ rob the Carter place,” he thought. “It’s the best house in the] 
he was riding his favorite hobby—the annihilation of all trusts neighborhood, and the one most likely to attract the eye of af 
and big business enterprises, and the equitable division of all; burglar.” 
the world’s wealth. ! Instead of continuing on home, he turned up the next street, 
_. Billy interrupted him to deliver his message. and crossing a*vacant plot of ground, reached the rear of the) 

“I’m busy,” said Hooley, impatiently. Carter property. 

“Then I'll tell your wife that you won’t come?” hala the Here the yiew of the residence was partly cut off by the barn, J 





boy. the stable and carriage-house, and the tool-house. 

“No, you'll tell her I’ll be there in five minutes.” The fence was low and the boy easily got over it. 

Billy looked the two men over in a sweeping way, and He made his way toward the back lawn and yard. 1 
mentally decided that he didn’t fancy them. He was gliding forward under the shadow of the barn when 


They had smooth, hard faces, and their eyes were shifty. he saw two figures come around the side of the mansion. 
One had a peculiar scar over his left eye which would iden-| They went to the kitchen door and inspected it. 





tify him anywhere. It was a plain iron door, which was ciosed and secured by 
The other chap had a broken nose which marked him for’ - ee ae at night, the wooden door inside being also locked 

life. It 

“Go on now,” said Hooley, “and don’t bother me.” It would take tools and time to peer the iron doer from the. 

“Ts that your son?” Billy heard one of the men gay as he| outside. 

walked jaway. | The two kitchen windows were pr otected with iron shutters. 
“No. He’s my cousin’s son, but he lives with me and works! 1 fact, all the lower windows of the house were well pro- 

in my shop.” tected except the small window that lighted the butler’s pantry. 


Hooley’s five minutes were each five minutes long, and when| Jat, however, was high up and out of ordinary reach, 
ho appeared at the cottage he caught Jessie from his better-| Tle wimdow being small and bolted, it was not thought neces- 
half, but he expected that and never turned a hair. sary to furnish it with a metal shutter. 

Billy was shoeing his third horse of the afternoon and had | The two men, whose intentions were now apparent, noted 


no thought for Hooley, though he did think more than once the small window, and decided that it offered the most avail- 





of the two men he had seen in the tavern. ,able means of entering the house. 
At six o'clock the boy closed up and went in to supper It happened that the gardener nad used a short ladder on 4 
Then he went to his reom to change his clothes. ; the lawn that day and had neglected to remove it from the 


Just before leaving his room he looked out of his window. | Tee against which it stood. 

To his surprise he saw the momentary flash of a eaten | The rascals got the ladder, placed it in position against the 
through the back window of the shop. | butler’s pantry, and one of them mounted to the window. 

He ran downstairs to see if Hooley had gone in there for After failing to force the sash, he cut out a pane of the — 
something. glass, stuck in his hand and drew the bolt. . 

He found the blacksmith reading the evening paper, the! ‘To push in the window, which swung on hinges, was the | 
captain smoking soberly in a corner, and Mrs. Hooley putting work of a moment, 
dishes away in the dresser. | He flashed an electric searchlight inside, and then squeezed 

Clearly, then, there must be some intruder in the shop, and! himself into the room. 


he couldn’t have got in there without forcing the back door. His eompanion climbed the ladder and followed him in. 
Without saying anything le slipped out the back way just| Billy had watched the proceedings and as soon as the bid 
in time to see two men issue from the shop and shut the door. | disappeared inside he walked around to the door communicati So 
They started around toward the road. with the gardener’s quarters on the second floor of the carriage 
Billy followed them. house, and rang the bell to arouse the man. 
They stopped in front of the shop and one of them struck a He had to ring it several times before he awakened the 





match to light h's pipe. ‘sleeper, who opened his window and asked who was there. 
Both of their faces were revealed to the boy as he peered “It’s me, Billy Blake. Dress yourself quick and come down. 
around the corner of the building. If you’ve got a revolver, fetch it.” 
He recognized the men as the two he had seen in Hooley’s “What’s the trouble?” | 
company at the dram-shop. “T’ll tell you when you open the door. Hurry now.” 
; He wondered what had brought them to the shop, for they Impressed by the boy’s words that something was wrong, he 
did not appear to have taken anything. ' hurried on his clothes, grabbed his pistol and came down- 


They must have had some purpose,’ Billy Aaneees as he, stairs. 
Bere sd them walk away. “There are two burglars in the house,” said Billy. “They got 
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in through the window in the butler’s pantry, with the help 
of a ladder that you left standing against a tree.” 

“How did you discover the rascals?” asked the gardener. 

“Never mind that now. We must try and catch them.” 

“I don’t see how a man could get in through that small win- 
dow.” 

“You see that it’s open, don’t you? 
where it is?” 

' The gardener couldn’t help seeing all that. 

“What do you intend to do?” he asked. “Shall we wait here 
and catch them when they come out?” 

“That would take too long. Give me your gun, I'll go in and 
you wait here to nab one of them if he should get away from 
ine. m 

“Do you expect to face both of them?” 

“Why uot? I expect to catch. them by surprise, and while 
I hold them at bay | shall make a noise loud enough to arouse 
the house and bring Mr. Carter on the scene, so that between us 
we'll capture the rascals.” 

“That will be first-rate if it works; but look out that the 
burglars don’t take you by surprise and lay you out.” 

“If I don’t come on them in the dark I’ll surprise them al! 
right,” said Billy, confidently. 

Jie mounted the ladder and looked in at the window. 

All was dark‘and silent inside. 

Hie struck a mateh and flashed it around, and finding that 
the coast was clear he got in, though not without as much 
difficulty as the burglars had exper ienced, for he was a husky 
boy for his age. 

We took off his shoes and carrying “them in. one hand, and the 
revolver ready for business in the other, he: started forward. 


And you see the ladder 





CHAPTER IY. 
BILLY NABS THE CROOKS, 


He entered the large kitchen frst and passed through that 
into the lower hall or entry. 

Here a short stairway led to ie landing above. 

This was the rear way of reaching the upper fioors. 

Billy decided not to go up that way. 

He walked ahead to the front of the basement and listened 
at the first door he came to. 

He heard no sounds, but he opened the door 
looked in. 

All was gloom in there and the place, which he guessed was 
the dining-room, was untenanted. 

He closed the door and ascended the front basement stairs, 
which brought him to the main hall, where the parlor, library 
and conservatory were. 

He expected to find the burglars busy on this floor, but an 
investigation of the rooms showed him they were not there. 

Clearly, they had gone up to the second floor, where Mr. 
Carter and his wife slept, and where the private sitting-room 
was. 

Billy started up, feeling almost like a burglar himself. 

Suppose Mr. Carter was awakened and encountered him in- 
stead of the burglars, and put a bullet into him, it would be 
pretty rough. 

So when the young blacksmith reached the landing of the 
second floor he stopped and listened intently. 

Not a sound reached him from any room. 

There were four doors within a sbort distance of each other. 

Billy could see the outlines of two of them, as his eyes were 
now used to the deep gloom of the house. 

He wondered why the Carters did not keep at least one light 
burning. 

They did keep the lower hall jet, in a pink globe, turned low 
all night, but the burglars had extinguished it. 

The boy had to make some move, so he tried the door of the 
front room, the sitting-room, where the family received their 
intimate friends. 

The rcom was dark in all parts but one; that was where the 
wall safe lay. 

The velvet curtains, which usually hid it, were now thrown 
back and the face of the safe was lighted up by the glare of 
a hand electric light in the hands of one of the burglars, while 
the other was drilling holes around the combination lock with 
an up-to-date hand-drill that went through the steel like an 
ordinary drill through wood and without making a sound. 

The man who operated the machine was clearly an expert, 
for he hit the tumblers every time and they dropped out of 
position. 

In a few minutes the contents of the’safe would be at the 
mercy of the rascals, 


cautiousl y and 


eyes, could not make out anythin 





“Stop, you rascals, and throw up your hands!” cried Billy, in 


a resolute tone. 


Both men uttered ejaculations, and the fellow threw the 
light on the boy, blinding him with its intensity. 

“A boy!” cried one of them. 

“It’s the blacksmith’s kid,” said the other. 
silenced.” ; 

Billy saw something coming at him and he instinctively 
raised his weapon and fired straight ahead. 

The man uttered a cry and staggered back. 

“I’m shot,” he ejaculated, hoarsely. “Plug him, Cox.” 

Billy, realizing his peril, fired at the light. 

There was a crash and the light went out. 

The man uttered an oath and fired back just as Billy drouned, 
fearing such action on his part. 
Billy, as blind as a bat from the effect of the light on his 
but the flash of the revolver. 
e wouldn’t have seen him and 


“He must be 


Ilad the raseal rushed at him 


ecouldn’t have saved himself. 


The fellow made the mistake of firing instead of dash 
forward and finishing the blinded boy with a bullet, or the bu 


of his weapon. 


Billy fired at the flash, and the bullet tore through the 


muscles of the man’s right arm, by good luck, and caused him 
to drop his weapon. 


The house was now aroused and everybody in it thrown 
into a state of great alarm. 

Mr. Carter alone retained his presence of mind. 

Iie seized his revolver and started for the sitting-room. , 

He noticed at once that the dim Hght on the landing had 
been put out by some one, and he lit it with the match he 


had in his fingers. 


. Then he heard a terrible uproar in the sitting-room. 

Hle threw the door open and looked in. 

He could make out nothing with his eyes, but he heard two 
persons on the floor near the door engaged in a desperate 
struggle. 

Iie also beard groans coming from the vicinity of the safe. 

Ile ran back to his room and got some matches. 

He flashed one of these into the sitting-room and saw the 
two combatants rolling over and over on the floor, locked in 
each other’s embrace. 

One held a revolver, which he couldn’t use, in his hand. 

Mr. Carter lost no time in lighting the gas, and then he saw 
the state of affairs. 


He eouldn’t tell the combatants apart, though he knew Billy 
well, because the boy was underneath and his face was hidden 
by the body of the broken-nosed man. 

However, he saw that the burglar was a_ hard-looking 
stranger, so he seized him first and pulled him up. 

Then he recognized the young blacksmith. 

“Billy Blake—you here!” he exclaimed,.in astonishment. 
“What does this mean?” 


“Hold on to that man, Mr. Carter. 
Billy. 

With a sudden strong effort the boy released himself, grabbed 
the rascal, too, and shoved his gun into his face, 

“Now will you give up?” he cried. 

The man stopped struggling, for he saw that he had not the 
ghost of a show. 


“You’ve got me. I give in,” he said, sullenly, 

“Put up your hands, then,” said Billy. 

The fellow obeyed. 

“Get a towel, Mr. Carter, and tie him,” said Billy. 

A shawl-strap lay on the center-table, left there by Bessie, 
and Mr. Carter used it to tle the burglar’s hands, 

Then he looked at the groaning man. 

“Did you shoot him, Billy?” he asked. 

“TI had to, sir.” 

-Mr. Carter picked up the revolver belonging to the prisoner 
with the broken nose. + 


“They fired at you, too, eh?” said Mr. Carter. 

“One shot, but it missed me. I fired twice. I hit this chap, 
I guess,” he said, seeing the rip in the fellow’s sleeve. 

“Yes, you hit me, blame you!” hissed the man called Cox. 
“And you'll pay for ie one of these days as sure as you stand 
there.” 

“IT. guess it will ie a long time before you finish the time 
you'll get for this job. We've got you and your companion dead 
to rights,” said Billy, not in the least worried by the man’s 
threat. 

An inspection of the other burglar’s wound showed that b 
had been “hit in the chest by the bullet, which had fractureg 
rib, glanced off and buried itself in a muscular tissue, 


He’s a burglar,” replied 
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My, Carter went to his telephone and called up the station-| The safe held all of Mrs. Carter’s jewels, the best of Bessie 
house. /and a solid silver dinner set, an heirloom in the family. | 
Iie stated what had taken place in his house, and asked that} There were also other valuable articles ‘in it. 
ollicers be sent to take charge of the prisoners. Billy had saved it all, and the Carters were very grateft 
tlis wife and daughter, who naturally bad remained in the to him. | 
background in a state of anxious suspense, now learned all the When Billy got back to the shop dinner was over, but Mr 
facts of the case, and Bessie was loud in her praises of Billy’s | Hooley had his waiting for him in the oven. 
plucky ciforts in their behalf, ‘He sat down and soon cleaned up the dishes. ee 
The terrified women seryants, who slept on “the top floor,; Hooley was shoeing a horse when Billy went into the shop ™ 
were reassured by the master of the house, and they retired and he worked through the afternoon without showing any 
to their reoms. 7 disposition to go to the tavern. @ 
Billy went downstairs and admitted the gardener, and then As he appeared to be in good humor, Billy teld him that 
he told Mr. Carter that he guessed he’d go home, as there was, was going to the eireus on the following afternoon. 
no longer any necessity for his presence in the house. Hooley offered no objection, though the boy’s absence wouk 
He had gone about a block when a patrol-wagon, with a! keep him at work himself. b 
bunch of policemen, came rushing in the direction ef the | Apparently, the tavern had temporarily palled upon - 


b 


Carter house, ; | blacksmith. | 
It was close on to three When Billy got home, Dick met Billy next day right after dinner, or about half : 
When out late at night he never entered by the street door, | past twelve, and the boys started for the circus lot. uc 
because he did not carry the key to it, | There had been a procession through the town, which Dick 
Fie regarded a key as superfiuous, because all he had to do bad seen, but Billy hadn’t, and the former described all its_ 
was to climb up on the kitchen extention and let himself into tinseled beauties to his companion. i 
the house through the window of the second floor landing,! When they reached the lot they found: the tents all in place * 
which was kept locked by a special contrivance he had invented and the circus people at dinner in one of them. 
himself. | The main tent stood in a clearing partly surrounded with 
He knew his name would be in the papers that day in the big elm trees. 
frustrated burglary, and he wondered what Hooley would Behind it was a long canvas shed where the working horse 
Say when he learned that the two men he had been on were tethered at one end, and the performing ones at th 
easy terms with at the tayern were burglars, and that he other, with a canvas wall between. 
(Billy) had captured both of them in the Carter house. | The wagons were drawn up outside, except those which car- 
fie knew what the captain and Mrs. Hooley would say, and ried the small menagerie, .. hich were out of sight inside an ad- 
he had no doubt that his friend Dick would be fittingly as-| dition to the main tent. . 
tonished at what he had done. Another tent in front contained the sideshow, and this was 
Mle went to bed satisfied that he had done his duty as an! already in action, the band of four blaring away on a platform 
embyro citizen, but more than all delighted at having been outside to attract the dimes of the early comers. 2 
able to render a service to.the Carters, with whom he wished The red ticket wagen, badly weather-stained, stood between 
to stand well, largely on Bessie’s account. the two tents. ‘ 
: It wasn’t open for business yet. 
The boys wandered around the clearing, taking everything 
in é 











CHAPTER V. 


BILLY AND THE CANNON ACT. In some way they got separated, and while looking for Dick, 
The newspapers didn’t have a line about the affair in the’ W20 he knew couldn't be far away, Billy stopped to look at a 
morning because they had gone to press, and the reporters had “!T¢US Pony that an attache was Ee ite Aenea 
gone home, when the burglars were carried to the station-,, Through the folds of the tent close by Fee, PRED 
house and locked up. talking: ; ; ba tl fale 7 
Consequently, the first information the Hooleys got about it pee in’ tmnder will take Suuth's place this afternoon? 
was when Billy told them at breakfast. . | 
Win aac ene cade or ail ’ “Why, get one of the attaches,” said the other. 
ere Sa his performance astonished them would be put “y can't weet nia. ihe whole buneh are down ae me be 
ie cause I go e manager to force them to pu e mortar in 
Poe Bien. them talking about it and went to the shop to ‘pasiti on on th ° sige, They're sore on me for that, and not 
“I s’pose you'll have to attend the police court this morning?” | CNC Wi! yorunteecr. ; | 
said Hooley, who condescended to work that morning. . Ree the rent joe I! pick one out and force him to} 
“I expect I will, but I won’t go unless a policeman comes | 2¢t 28 the human missile. | 
aiter me, for Pve no idea when the men will be brought before| “Ud rather not. I’m going to look for a volunteer on the 
the magistrate,” ‘outside to perform this afterneon and evening. Ill pay him) 
Dick came around about nine o’clock and then be learned $10.” 
about the burglary at the Carter house, and how Billy fig-; “1 guess you'll have no trouble in getting a good-sized boy 
ured in it. who'll jump at that money for doing an easy turn that doesn’t | 
He thought at first that Billy was joking, and told him take more than five minutes.” | 
so, but the young blacksmith assured him there was no joke The voices ceased and one of the men came outside through 
‘ about it. a slit in the canvas, 
“Gee! but you're a dandy, all right!” said Dick, when Billy; His eyes rested on Billy, and the inspection was favorable. 
had finished his story. “You'll stand fine with Bessie and her; “Want to earn $10, my lad?” he said. 
folks.” 4 “Doing what?” asked the young blacksmith, curiously. 
A policeman came after Billy about eleven o’clock and took| “Helping me with the cannon act.” 
him to court. : “In what way?” . 
There he found Mr. Garter and Bessie. “My assistant, whom I shoot from the gun, has been taken | 
“Aren't you a plucky boy?” said the girl, beaming on him. | ill and can’t go on to-day. I'll give you $10 to take his place. 
“I didn’t do any more than was my duty,” returned Billy,; I'll furnish you with the spangled suit, It is a cinch.” 
pleased at the way she addressed him. “Before I accept I want to know if it’s dangerous,” said. 
“I don’t believe many people would have done what you Billy, seized with a sudden desire to astonish all his friends 
did,” she answered, “At any rate, it isn’t more than I would Whom he knew would be at the show either that afternoon or 





expect of you.” in the evening. 
“Thank you for your good opinion, Miss Bessie.” . He knew his name would be in the afternoon papers in 
“You’re welcome, Billy. You may depend that we won't! connection with the burglary, and it struck him that he would 
forget what we owe you,” create a private sensation by adding another daring feat to his 
The case was called, and Billy’s testimony was enough to/| last night’s achiévement. 
cause the magistrate to hold Cox for trial, — “Dangerous!” ejaculated the man, “Not in the least, It’s 


The other burglar was in the hospital, where his wound! perfectly simple, Come with me and I’ll show you how the 
was not regarded as particularly serious, but it would be a/ act is worked,” | 


week or ten days before he could be brought into court. Delighted to learn some inside information about the circus, 
. After the proceedings were concluded, Mr. Carter told Billy Billy followed bim tnside the tent. 


hat he considered himself under great obligations: to him for Passing through a short canyas lane, they entered the main 
ving his property, | | tent. . | | 


: ’ : ’ ~ 





x; The big top was held up by the great pole which rose from 
center. of the ring, as in all old-fashioned, one-ring shows. 
The ring itself was a civeular, embankment of earth, which 
jinclosed the space within which the performers went through 
‘their acts. 
| A double trapeze apparatus was suspended from braces on 
high, but the bars were now drawn up out of the way. 

At the highest point of the tent, near the top of the pole, 

| Was fixed a roomy netting. | 
7 This, as was explained to Billy, was to eatch the stechumiadeaiy 
‘when he was shot from the mortar. 
“You'll fall into it as lightly as a feather,” said Ling man. 
“How does the cannon cperate—with a spring?” asked the 


“ Yes, The spring is a strong one and capable of firing a 

, boy of your size a hundred fect. You see, it was built for a 

|larger show, but I got hold of it at a berg gain and had a 

machinist doctor it up to suit a small tent’ where a much 

lesser distauce is covered by the flight of the human are 
Come with me and I’ explain the mechanism,” 

He led Billy around in front of the circular seats for the 


public, to a small piatferm en which stood a formidablelooking 
mortar. 


It was built of wood, however, with steel connections, and 
was painted black with gloss paint, to imitate the real article. 
Anybedy at a short distance away would have taken it for 
| arréal mortar, 
» “Look in and you'll see a big hunk of cotten-batting,” sald 
the man. “That covers the strong wooden top of the spring. 
| You crouch down against that and its softness and elasticity 
.. breaks the shock of the spring. Being shot eut of that’ isn’t 
half as dangerous as being fired up through a star trap on 
| the stage of a theater. You'll be thrown, with a garde 
j curve and without any effort at all-on your part, into the ne 
yonder.” 
| “Suppose I should miss the net?” asked Billy, doubtfully. 
: ' “You ean’t miss it. The spring’ operates with the same. 
force each time. If you went through the act a hundred times 
| you'd land in the same place.” 


“You are sure of that?” 
| “(Um positive. My regular assistant has gone through the act 
sixty odd times this season and about 250 times last season. 
There never was a miss on his pert.” 


“What are those notches oh that quadrant?” asked Billy, 
pointing at a steel apparatus, like the quadrant in & lecomo: 
tive cab, within the parallel lines of w hich a lever operated. 

“They regulate the foree of the spring,” said the man. “The 
first notch is as far as the lever is Grawn back iu this show. 
That throws my assistant thirty-two feet into that net. In a 
larger and higher tent the lever would have to be pulled a 
notch lower, which would then send the projectile fifty feet.” 

“And suppose you pulled it all the way back. How far w ould 
that threw your assistant?” asked Billy, 
| “One hundred feet. It was buiit to throw that distance, 
' 
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and was originally used in a big, three-ring show, to throw a 
woman clear across the tent, where she landed in a big net,” 
said the man. 


“And she always went true?” said Pilly. 

“As a die. The mechanical principle on which the spring 
operates makes it impossible for the projectile to deviate or 
tall short.” 

“Suppose the spring was to suddeniy get out of order?” 

“About one chanee in a theusand.” 

“But that one chance is liable to happen.” 

“The mojority of people bave more than one chance in ? 
thousand of amecting with an accident, but most of them miss it 
Well, is it a bargain?” 

“I'll risk it. It’s like taking a dare.” 

“All xight. The doors wil! open presently. Before they do 


V’ll give you a rehearsal of the act. Take off your jacket and 
hat.” 


Billy did so, though he felt a bit nervous at und@rtaking a 
feat so new and practically mysterious to him. 
“Say, how do you make the noise and smoke?” he asked. 
“When I rei¢ase the spring by pulling thé trigger with this 
lanyard, a hammer flies over at the mouth of the cannon and 
strikes a charge of powder. It goes off with a report and a 
small cloud of smoke as you issue from the opening and soar 
upward. We'll omit that part at this rehearsal. The hammer 
will fly over, but will only give out a metallic sound. You'll 
0 just the same. Now, get in, legs first. That’s it. Crouch 
_ down. Hold your hands in front of your chest, like a, diver, and 
throw them out when you are fired out. Understand? fe 
“Yes,” said Billy. a her go!” 


* 
a * 
' 
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The man pulled the lever over to the first notch, attached 
the trigger and grabbed the line. 

“All teady?” he said. ee 

“Yes,” answered the young black ‘smith. 

A shock, not over hard, followed and he went sailing through 
the air. 

Before he knew where he was he dropped into the net as 
lightly as a feather. 

“My! this is great!” he exclaimed to himself, 
I get down?” he called to the operiior. 

Standing near the gun platform he saw two of the circus 
attaches watching him and laughing. 

“You'll find a’ rope up there. Throw it cut of the het and 
slide down,” replied the aan. . 

Billy did so, and alighted in the ring. 

A piece of cord was attached to the center of the fancy 
rope, and the man told him to haul on the cord. 


When he obeyed the rope rose up and settled at the corner 
of the net, 


“How did it go?” laughed the man. 
“Tine as silk!” replied Billy, delighted with his part in 


“How will 


‘the act. 


“Come with me to the dressing-reom and don the suit I’ll 
give you. You will appear about the middie of the bill,” said 
the nan, as they. walked away. 





CHAPTER VI. 
BILLY CREATES A GREAT SENSATION, 


In the meanwhile, Dick Hudson was looking everywhere for 
his missing friend Billy, and, of course, did not find him. 

“Where in thunder did he go,” Dick asked himself more than 
once, but he failed to get an answer to his question. 

The ticket-wagon opened up, and the surging crowd began 
its clamor for the bits of pasteboard that amereas them to 
the big tent. 

Reserved seats on me side near the band were sold for 35 
cents; all the rest of the arena was a quartet; children, 15 
cents. 

The tent filled up rapidly, and Dick, fearing he would get 
left in the shuffle, got his ticket and, giving Billy ap, entered 
the tent. 

Among those who attended the afternoon show was Bessie 
Carter who, came with her mother and several girl friends. 

They took reserved seats but Dick sat opposite in the 25-cent 
section. 

The band played selections to hold the growing audience in 
g00d humor and the second clown and other persens shouted 
ee candy, peanuts and lemonede—the pink variety—for 
Sle, 

The audience talked, laughed, ate peanuts and candy, drank 
lemonade and waited in expectancy for the grand entree which 
opetied the bill. 

Back in the dressing-room the performers were getting into 
theiy costumes, and the head clown was making up his face, 

In a corner Billy was wrestling with a suit of pink and 
spangled fleshings, with a blie trunk-piece that went about his 
loins, which also elittered With spangles iu odd designs, 

It was a new experience with him to encase his Himbts fn 
such material, and when he finally got the rig on he felt like 
a fish out of water, though conscious that be would look quite 
stunning to the young part of the audience. 

He wondered if he would be taken with stage-fright when 
his turn came to make his how before the packed house. 
Already he began to feel a tingling of his nerves. 

The performers passed out of the dressing-room and soon 
the band struck up the opening march and the show went on. 

Billy witnessed ths different acts from a slit in the curtain. 

Suddenly a hand was laid on his shoulder. 

He leoked around and saw the cannon boss at his elbow. 

“Wego on next,” he said. “When the band plays, ‘There'll 
be a Hot Time in the Old Town To-night’ that will be our 
cue to enter. I will go first and you will follow after,” 

“There’ll be a hot time among my friends when thoy recog- 
nize me,” grinned, Billy. 

The thought steadied his nerves and he de 
the act in style. 

The girl horseback rider finished her act amid a storm of . 
applause. 

As her mare trotted out of the ring the equestrienne kissed. 
her fingers to the people and tripped after the — , 

A brief pause followed. 

The ringmaster began telling the. audience ‘that the nez 
feature would be the great cannon act, which had nT 


termined to do 













all the crowned heads of Europe, the nobility of every land, | 


as well as the army artillery experts of all nations. 
Millions of people had witnessed it with awe-struck eyes. 
He said it was the most remarkable act on record—a human | 
being actually fired from the inside of a big mortar in the . 
presence of all. 
The most stupendous thriller in the history of the vives 
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He bowed himself out and the band started up the music began to make his way down, but with care lest he fall. 


cue, 


“Come,” said the cannon operator, and he ran out, followed ground. 


by Billy. “Bow,” he said, and “Billy bowed in a bewildered | 
way, amid a great clapping of hands. 


They mounted the platform and there Billy gazed around | 


on the big gathering, recognizing nobody, though two-score of tered a shout: 


his friends were present. 

Two persons knew him at once—Dick and Bessie, 
were fairly struck dumb with amazement. 

“Great Scott!” gasped Dick. “What does this mean?” 


The cannon man waved his hand and Billy climbed into the | 


mortar, the lever of which stood set at the first notch. 


The two circus men who had watched Billy at his rehearsal | 


were on the platform, dressed like artillerymen. 

They were there merely for effect. ., 

The detonating powder was in place and all was ready for 
the firing. 


The audience had become silent, some with apprehension, | 


but most with curiosity and expectation. 


Suddenly one of the artillery chaps stepped up to the boss | 


of the act. 


He took him to the edge of the platform and pointing to the 


net asked him if it looked all right. 


The other artilleryman stepped forward, grabbed the lever 
and pulled it down to the last notch and fixed the trigger as 


before. 

Both artillerymen stepped back to their former stiff and 
soldierly attitudes. 

“All ready?” cried the operator. 

“Ready,” replied Billy. 

The man, without noticing that the lever had been changed 
to the 100-foot limit, pulled: the trigger. 

Bang! <A puff of smoke, and a glittering object was pro- 
pelled from the mouth of the mortar, like a shot. 

Instead of curving gracefully into the net, Billy hit the top 
of the canvas, like a bullet. 


Fortunately for his neck, the spot he landed against had 
been torn in the putting up and he went through. the rent, like 
& bird escaping from its cage. . 

With the disappearance of Billy, the audience stopped ap- 
plauding, for al! seemed to understand that the human pro- 
jectile was to be caught in the net, and instead of that he had 
gone through the top of the tent at a rate likely to carry him 
some distance up in the air. 


There was a suspicion in the minds of the majority that 
something was wrong. 

The actions of the cannon man seemed to confirm that im- 
pression. 

He stood paralyzed on the platform. 

The two artillerymen had jumped down ait rushed out 
of the encicsure to see where the boy had alighted. 

They had begun to realize that they had gone too far with 
their trick. 

What if the boy was killed? 

An investigation might fix’ the guilt on ingas 

Then they would be put in jail and perhaps hanged for 
murder. 

A painful silence reigned in the tent. 

Even the band remained mute. 

Dick suddenly jumped up and started fin the entrance. 

His action was. followed by others. 

That made it certain to the rest of the audience that the 
cannon act had gone wrong. 


Half the men rose and flocked to the exit. 

The circus was thrown into confusion. 

Almost a state of panic existed. 

As fast as the crowd got outside they began looking for the 
human projectile, but failed to find the slightest trace of him. 

Where had the glittering performer gone? 

Billy had received a greater shock at the start than “A was 
looking for after what he had felt during the rehearsal, and 
he went through the air so fast, tearing through the hole in the 
top of the tent, like an engine running wild, that he lost all 
jea of things till he landed with a crash among the upper 
anches of one of the surrounding elm trees. He was badly 
"and scratched. 


and they : 


and into their very midst Billy dropped, pretending to pe as” 


chipper as though nothing had happened to him. 

The crowd gaped at him as he started for the tent. 

He went in by the main entrance and the people followed as 
‘fast as they were able to push their way. 

Billy walked into the ring, and then the women began clap-— 
| Ding and waving their handkerchiefs. 

The men and boys shouted as they rushed to the first seats 
in sight. 


‘Billy bowed right and left with the greatest ease and non- | 


| chalance. 





nT 
Instinetively he grasped the trunk for support and clung to) o 
be like. a drowning sailor to a plank in mid-ocean. i 
There, at a dizzy height, he hung until he recovered his) } 
presence of mind. si 
“Gosh!” he ejaculated. “Where am I at? This isn’t the net.fj 
‘I'm up a tree, and a tall one at that.” i 
That being no place for him in such an airy costume, he 
‘ 
Soon he made out the crowd surging about the circus- 
He began to wonder if the Haw had taken fire. ft 
Everybody seemed to be excited. — 
Down he went till somebody happened to see him and ut- t 
z 
“Here he is!—here he is!—in this tree!” ¥ 
In a few minutes the tree was surrounded by a big crowd, 


: 


| 
| 


; 


The band played joyfully and noisily, “There'll be a Hot | 


| Time,” ete. 
Then Billy ran lightly through the curtains and disappeared. 


The amazed operator found him CBOMRE in the dressing- | 


room. 


“Great Scott, my lad, how did you escape with your life?” | 


he said. 

“T always light on my feet,” grinned Billy: 
wrong? Did the spring bust?” 

“The spring! Impossible! Had it broken you would have 
been dumped into the ring, or at the most you would have | 
alighted among the audience. Why, you must have been 
flung the full 190 feet. I can’t understand how that could 
have happened, for I’ll swear I set it for the usual 32 feet, the 
same as I did at the rehearsal,” said the man, apparently 
greatly puzzled. “Such a thing never happened before.” 

“Well, it won’t happen again—with me. Cough up $5 of the 
$10 you promised me and hunt up another human projectile 
for the night show,” said Billy, who knew when he had enough 
of anything, even if it was a good thing. 


“T’ll pay you when I get my clothes on. I don’t blame you 
for wanting to quit. It happened to be your hard luck to meet 
with the first accident I ever had with that machine.” 

“Tt wasn’t any accident, Benson,” said a voice behind them. 


The man turned and found the circus chap he was talking 


to before he hired Billy. 


| 


“What went | 


| 


ee —~ er. 


“I saw the whole thing, but it was impossible for me to get | 


close enough to you to warn you before you pulled the trig- 
ger,” continued the man. 

“Hxplain what you mean,” said Benson, while Billy looked 
at him with interest. 


“You remember that one of the attaches who pose as artill- — 
erists took you to the edge of the platform and pointed at the — 


net?” 
“Yes, he asked me if it looked safe.” 


“That was a bluff to give his companion time to pull] the — 


lever back to the lowest notch.” 
“What!” roared Benson. “Do you Mean to say that Jack- 
son did that?” ' 
“He did, for I saw him.” 
Berson uttered an imprecation. 
“The manager must hear about it. 
you have told me to him?” 


“T will, for I think it was a rascally piece of business. F 
the boy hadn’ t been lucky he probably would have been killed. 


Will you repeat what | 


Suppose the canvas wasn’t torn at the place he went through | 
his neck would doubtless have been broken by the impact. 


Those chaps ought to be arrested and sent to prison.” 
“T’ll see that they are,” he fumed. 
that an accident should happen to-day when I had a new hand. 
The chances were 1,000 to one against it. 
spoiled the act and shall suffer for it.” 
“The act wasn’t spoiled. [t was a tremendous success, for 


The scoundrels — 


“I thought it strange ) 


the people now believe the hole in the top was made on pur- 
pose for ihe boy to go through, and that the gun was aimed to 


send him into that tree where he alighted. They might have 
thought differently but for the plucky conduct of your young 


i. Sa em 
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man,” and the speaker gave BHily an admiring look. “instead | “Maybe I am, but I’m going to chance it. Benson says I’m 
of being rattled and looking like a ghost when he got down,' bound to get an ovation to-night, for my afternoon feat will 


he acted just as if the whole thing was cut and dried before- | 
hand, He entered the tent, stood in the ring and bowed, smil- 
ingly, to the audience, and then made his exit just like a fin- 


in Smith’s place.” 
“Biake, you are a nervy chap, for fair,” said Benson. 
wish you’d change your mind and repeat to-night.” 
“What! Repeat the 100-foot sail!” cried Billy. 
“No, no; repeat the act. I’ll guarantee the 100-foot mis- 
take won 7 happen to you again.” 
“The temptation to make another tremendous success of the 


“T 


Fane might overcome you, Mr. Benson, and I wouldn’t get off 


so easy. 
said Billy. 
“Tll give you my word, Blake,” said Benson, eagerly. “You'll 
get a rousing reception to-night if you go on—a regular ova- 
tion. Think it over, will you?” 
After some hesitation, and the promise of an extra $5, which 


Lightning doesn’t strike twice in the same place,” 


Benson said he'd get the manager to pay, Billy yielded to 


Benson’s persuasions and consented to repeat the part of the 
human projectile that evening. 
Then he went home to supper. 





CHAPTER VII. 
BILLY CLOSES HIS BRIEF ENGAGEMENT WITH THE CIRCUS. 

Billy found Dick outside, looking for him. 

“For the love of Mike, Billy, what induced you to go on in 
that cannon act?” cried Dick. 

“A $10 bill and the desire to give my friends who were pres- 
ent a delightful surprise,” answered the young blacksmith. 

“But I say you took desperate chances, being fired through 
the top of the tent. When I saw you pass the net and vanish, 
like a shot, I had an idea something was wrong, and I rushed 
outside, expecting to find you badly hurt. | found you had 
landed in one of those big trees outside, and as you came 
down and walked into the show without looking rattled, I came 
to the conclusion that everything was all right.” 

“Well, everything wasn’t all right, Dick. I ought to have 
landed in the net.” 

“Then your. going through the roof was an accident?” 

“Yes. Did you see one of the two artillerymen pull back 
that lever?” , 

“Ves, x”) 

“You supposed it was part of the act?” 

“Of course.” 

“It wasn’t. The lever was already set right to fling me into 
the net. That rascal pulled the lever back to the 100-foot 
limit only used in a big circus. He wanted to give me an 
awful jolf and spoil the act. He might have killed me.” 

“Ts that so?” 

“Tt is. Both of those chaps will be in jail before dark if they 
haven't run away. I guess I made a big hit on account of the 
accident. I daresay everybody present thinks as you did till 
I undeceived you—that the ho'e in the tent was made on pur- 
pose for me to go through.” 

“JT guess they do, but at first they had an idea that it was 
an accident. Say, you looked stunning in that spangled rig.” 

“Caught the girls, eh?” grinned Billy. 

“So you got $10 for doing the feat? . How came you to be 
taken on? What was the matter with the regular chap?” 

“He was taken suddenly sick, and Benson, who owns the 
act, hired. me for the two. shows.” 

“Are you going to do it again to-night?” 

“Yes, for $5 extra, but Benson will see that I land in the 
net the next time, just as I did at the rehearsal I had.” 

“You've got a pretty rood xerve. 
thrown 100 feet into a tree?” 

“T don’t remember anything after the shock of the spring 
until, I crashed into the tree.” 

“It’s a spring that threw you?” 

“Sure. What else?” 

“It must be a powerful one.” 

“Believe me, it is. Say, how would you like to try the 
$2-foot sail-into' the net? If you want to sample it I’ll get 
Benson to treat you to it before the show opens to-night.” 

“Wo, thanks. I’m not a bird.” 

“Tt feels fine. It would be something for you to talk about.” 

“That’s an honor I won’t try to deprive you of.” 

“IT thought you had some nerve, Dick?” 


— 
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be known all over town by dark.” 
“So you're after an ovation? Why don’t you join the show?” 
“I wouldn’t mind if I got paid at the rate of $5 a perform- 


The manager said you ought to keep him j ance, which would be $10 a day.” 


“Wouldn’t you get that right along?” 

“T should say not. I asked Benson what wages Smith got, 
and he said $15 a week and his keep. Besides doing the can- 
nen act he has to ride in the procession, rain or shine; also 
appear in the grand entree on horseback; hold a hoop and 4a 
banner in the ring when the lady equestrian is on; help pack 
and unpack the mortar; put up the stage on which it rests 
and take it down again; assist in feeding the trained ponies 
and horses three times a day and do about fifty other things.” 

“He doesn’t do much for $15 and his grub, does he?” 

“Benson told me enough about circus life to show me that 
there is more of real hard work about it with most of the peo- 
ple than glitter and show.  I’d rather stay home and work in 
the shop than tackle it for small pay.” 

“T thought circus people had a picnic.” 

“Don’t you believe it. Even the star performers have to 
put in the best part of six days and nights, but there are no 
stars in one-ring shows, and no fancy salaries. Since I’ve been 
behind the scenes I’ve got a different idea of the circus to what 
I had.” 

They had reached the shop by this time. 

Hooley was closing up, for supper was nearly ready and he 
hadn’t done anything for an hour. } 

Billy went into the house and told Mrs. Hooley and the cap- 
tain about the show, but said nothing about the part he had 
unexpectedly taken in it. 

He learned that the blacksmith, his wife and the skipper 
were going to attend that evening, and he grinned at the 
thought of them recognizing him as the human projectile in 
the cannon act. 

As Billy was not required to be on hand before nine o'clock, 
he took his time in getting to the lot. 

Hooley, his wife and the captain started at quarter past 
seven. 

They found Billy and Dick talking outside the gate. 

“We've got the key so you needn’t wait up to let us in,” 
said Mrs. Hooley to Billy. 


The boy grinned and nodded and went on talking with his 
friend. 

About eight, the lads walked to the circus lot. 

The big top looked like a glowing mushroom, and the side- 
show also glowed with its own lights. 

“I’ve got a pass for two for the side-show. 
said Billy. 

The reguiar show had commenced, so that the side-show was 
not crowded to any alarming extent. 

Six curiosities of the ordinary kind were on exhibition—a 
fat woman, a living skeleton, a Circassian lady, a midegct, 
a sword-swallower and fire-eater, and a female snake charmer.. 

In addition there was an Egyptian fortune-teller and 
palmist. 

Also half a dozen penny-in-the-slot phonograph boxes, and 
two others showing pictures. 


There was an added attraction in the shape of a five-legged | 
calf, and it cost a penny extra -to see it. 

The boys spent twenty minutes in the side-show, then Billy 
led his friend to the “stage entrance” and they passed into 
the dressing-reom. 

Billy opened a small trunk and took out his costume. 

After getting into it he put his clothes in the trunk. 

The lads then took up a position at the curtain and watched 


Come on in,” 


How does it feel to be the acts and the audience till the band played the music cue 


for Benson and Billy to enter. 

The young blacksmith got a rousing reception as he stood at 
the edge of the platform and bowed. 

“My goodness!” exclaimed” Mrs. Hooley, in some astonish- 
ment. “That boy looks like a twin brother of Billy, Did you 
ever see such a resemblance, John?” 

Both Hooley and the captain admitted that the resemblance 
was most remarkable. 


Billy, as he got into the mortar, saw that the machine was 
set for 32 feet, und he noticed that Benson kept his eye on it. 

A couple of different attaches were acting as the artillery- 
men, 

The guilty pair had got wind that they were to be arrested 


“Tt doesn’t extend to meenanical cannons that have thejand had cleared out of town in a hurry. 


power of throwing you a hundred feet. 
to run a second risk.” 


{ think you’re tooth 


This time the feat went off all right, and Billy landed i 
the net. 
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He slid down the rope, bowed and made nis exit: | Topshetea tights, and who was’ applauded by the audience wh tr er 
As soon ag he had got into his elethes Benson handed him |Be came in?” es; 
$5 and an order on the ticket-wagen fer $10 more, which ho| “Yes, ma'am,” replied Billy, demurely. i 
duly collected “Well!” she exclaimed, clearly very much astonished. + Sot 
The boys Se around the show till it was Rear ‘ly ayer and Hooley had eyed the boy sharply since he made th & Ave! 
then went home. mission. WN. 
vee the Hooleys and the captain returned he was in bed | sin you get the money?” he said. se Bat 
aud asleep. “¢] afd: ? 
Mrs, Hooley entered his room to compare his face with the; The captain grinned broadly. o 
memory she carried of the human projectite’s astonishing re-| “Your name is in the paper this morning, Billy, "he said. | D 


semblance to him. “Tt was in the papers: yesterday afternoon in connection wit) 
“My, my, I never saw two people so much alike,” she thought the robbery,” said Billy. 





as she flashed the lamp on Billy’s sleeping face. “It is won- | “This morning there is a story about vou taking a 100-foo na 
cerful.” flight into a tree outside the circus tent,” said the skipper, 
The captain, who had a suspicion of the truth, met her as . “Oh, that was nothing,” grinned ths boy. “The gun wen T 
she was coming out. (off at full eeck by mistake and I went a little further than i 6 
“Is he in hig room, Maria?” he asked. was intended I should.” Be 
“Yes, and fast asleep.” “The paper says you might have lost your life through th a 
The skipper rubbed his nose reflectively, stared at Billy’s accident.” b 
door and then went to his owa room. | “That isn’t any dream, cap’n; but all’s well that ends wel fi 
“Tt’s funny,” Re mused. “I’ve heard of two people looking |} you know.” 4 
exactly alike, but the cireus chap had a ring just like the one | “What are you talking about?” asked Mrs. Hooley. 
I gave Billy, and that ring was made specially for me. Ii ain’t “An accident that happened to me duri ing the afternoo : 
like any ring that’s sold in stores.” show,” said Billy. 
He scratched his chin and reflected again. “An accident! Wheat was it?” J 
“Billy went to the show this afternoon, It’s funny that he} Billy explained and Mrs. Hooley was astonished for the sect“ 
never said anything about the chap that looked the image of onq time. ‘7 


him, It isn’t like Billy to let such a thing slip. I must talk | “You never said a word about it when you came home, no 7 
to him in the morning. 'did you tell us that you were engaged at the circus,” said thy 





With that resolve in his mind the skipper turned in for lady. “Why didn’t you?” he 
the night. “I wanted to treat you to a surprise.” mI 
Billy, having finished his breakfast, got up and left th@" 

CHAPTER VIII. — table, 
A RASCOALLY TRICK. When Billy’ went to Sunday School that. morning, dee 


The captain was a habitual early riser and was usually the Dick, they met Bessie Carter at the door of the church bas ic 
first down in the morning. ;mMent entrance. 

It was his duty to start the fire going in ihe stove by opening Of course, the young lady had semething to say about Billy'é 
the draughts and shaking it up, then he went to the well and Yemarkable performance at the circus the afternoon preview 
drew a pailful of water, for the town’s water-pipes did not | Which she and her mother had witnessed. 
extend to the houses in that vicinity, though the water com-| Im’ fact, the young blacksmith had to tell his stery ove 
pany contemplated broadening their system in the near future. ; again to an audience of his friends, though most of them ha 

On the following morning, which was Sunday, Captain Gale ‘read about it in the morning’s paper. 
was up at seven, attended to his duties and then getiing the | He, was generally looked upon as a kind of hero, who nade’ 


paper from the stoop, sat down to read it. already disting ruished himseif by catching two midnight burg h 
A scare heading on the front page first attracted his atten- | lars, and all the young people regarded him in a ‘new and Rote 
tion. favorable light. ) 


} 

“Almost a tragedy. <A thrilling incident. at the cireus yes- After the services Billy escorted Bessie hvinie and during 
terday afternoon not down on the bills. Thrown a hundred the walk he learned that she had entored Biack Bess in th 
feet into a tree. The human projectile of the cannon act has| principal event of the race meeting which filled in the las 
















k 


& narrow escape from death.” . three days of the ensuing week. 

The captain Was interested at once, and es he read the par- A $1,000 purse had been offered by the proprietors of th 
ticulars his eyes bulged when he saw Gilly's name printed as | track to the horse which won the two heats out of three in thett 
the boy who bad had the narrew escape. ‘running race epen ta all harses ‘under three years old. i 


The story explained that Gunner Benson’s assistant, having| wnptries closed Wednesday night and the raee was to form 
been taken sick, Billy had been engaged to take his place dur-|the elosing event of the three days’ meet on Saturday. 
ing the afternoon and evening shows. Already two well-knewn racers had been entered, with ree- 
Then it went on to state all the facts of the case, as the: ords that seemed to leave Black Bess’ ehanees in the shaded 
reader knows them, winding up with the infor mation that the) possie, however, was confident that her mare, with no offi 
rascally jokers had made good their escape a8 soon as they | ofa] record, had a geod chance to earry eff the purse, and she 
learned they had been found cut. was very enthusiastic over it. : 
“And Billy never said a word about the matter,” Panter | The race track was situated within a aint distance off 


the captain, putting down the paper. “Soa it was him we saw = : 
instead of a boy we took for his double. Well, well, well, what [able pil eee nas the week Brenmacd te he & busy ah profit € 


. ! . . . 
Sree a “Haw! haw! haw!” ee truth she nN have a) “Want a job?” asked Billy of Dick, when that lad appeared 

The captain chuckled loudly, and then resumed the reading | on Monday morning. 
“What doing?” asied Diek, 


of the paper. 
Q Beer “The superintendent of the rack track is looking tas a boy? 


t breakfast Billy remarked the odd leok the ca tain fa- 
vored him with. , f , uA to renumber the thirty odd stables on the ground. J told hin 


“Billy,” said Mrs. Hooley, “you were at the cireus ‘yes- send you around to see him, He said he'd pay $1. He'll 
terday afternoon and you never told us about the bey wif | supply the paint, brushes and a step-ladder, 
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looked enough like you to be yeur twin brothe?z.” Py: take it. Whe ey ma I find. him? i : htt 
“What boy do you mean, Aunt Maria?” as ked Billy, ate “At bis offte at the track. Get over there now or you mig 
called Mrs. Heoicy aunt. Sse the contract. 


4 2 oy 9 e dy, wh | ger. dy" lar, started off. 
What boy Ga | mean? exclaimed the lady, who thaughi the! Pick, eager fo earn a dqllar, ed : 
question superflucus. “Why, the one who was shot out of the “he herses that were to take part in the meet began arriv 


cannon and landed in the net, of course,” ing that day, and seyergi of them were brought to- Hoaley’s 
“Oh! Why, that was me,” replicd Billy, with an innacent | Shep to be re -Shod. 

expression, | "That, with their regular work, kept the blacksmith and Billy 
“Vou!” ejaculated Mrs. Hooley, in amazo-ient. jconsian tly busy up te Wednesday night. 


“Yes, The boy -“ho does the act was taken sigk and the} A big crowd atte saded the opening day on Thursday, and the 
4 boss of the cannon act olfered me. $19 ta take his plaee, It Pree a furnished was euch a good one that the success of! 
“qwas an easy way to mabe a golden eagle and eo [ accepted.” the race meeting appeared to be assured. ¥t 
ity, “Do you mean to say that it was you we saw ar essed up ia! The biggest interest, however, centered about the elosin 
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vent on Saturday—-the one-mile running race, best two heats 
n three, for the $1,000 purse. 
The fact that a local horse, Bessie Carter’s Black Bess, had 





-—--—— 


Billy started upon his task, and the gardener sat outside the 
door in the sun. 


The young blacksmith was just finishing his work when 


een entered in competition with two well-known racers, had | four strangers appeared. 


been made much of by the local press, and ued aroused a 
ively interest. 
None of the racing people expected the black mare to win 


ven one heat, but as the officers of the track association and) 


the attaches of the track nad seen and some of them had timed 
lack Bess with the girl on her back over the course, they let 
t be known that the racers opposed to her would by no means | 
‘have a walkover, but would have to hustle to win over the | 
re that had no official record. 
‘The owners of the rival horses heard all the talk about 
Black Bess. 
They put it down as country buncombe until] they learned 
he time she had’ repeatedly made over the course with her 
mistress on her back. 
‘Then they got together and talked the matter over between 
1 hemselves. 
The result was a business talk with their respective jockies. 
The rival horses were, of course, not only daily exercised 
n the course, but were sent over it and timed by their owners 
t daylight on two mornings. 


In each case they fel] a little behind their best records, and 
ithey had little, if anything, on the black mare. 










lack Bess, but nis identity appeared to be a secret. 

The mare appeared daily on the track in the morning, and 
he owners and jockies of the rival racers had every oppor- 
tunity to look her over and note the way she worked under 
ull, with her mistress riding her. 


They wondered why the jockey wasn’t in charge of the 
animal, for it was conside: ed a prime necessity that horse and 
4rider should get acquainted before the contest. 

_ Mr, Carter finally gave out that he had specially engaged 
a well-known Eastern jockey to ride Black Bess, and was 
looking for him to show up. 


This jockey was a crack rider and noted for his successes. 
The announcement made the rival owners iook serious. 
qd They had good reason to fear that with Nick Burnside on 
Biack Bess, with her private record for speed, there was an 
qeven show of them losing, ‘and it galled both men to think 
they were in danger from a horse without an official standing. 
Burnside appeared on Friday, having been delayed by spe- 
cial business. ; 


He took the mare in hand at once, and that evening, just 
eias the shades of night were falling, in the presence of Mr. 
tiCarter and his daughter, he speeded the mare around the 
course at a record clip. 


e| In spite of the efforts made to keep this trial shady, one of 
aithe rival jockeys got wind of it, sneaked into a position to 
time the trial, and reported the results to his employer. 

The owner looked more then serious when he heard it, for 
it was better than anything his animal had ever accomplished. 
If Black Bess could make the same time at the race, noxt 
. day, she was bound to win, and the chances were she would 
--make it with Burnside riding her, for he could get everything 
2. out of a horse there was in one. 

The owner hurried to the hotel where his own rival was 

s stopping and told him the news. 

Although pitted against each other, 
any other competitor. 


1; A consultation followed. 
| They decided that some means must be taken to keep the 
‘black mare out of the race, and they were not over-scrupulous 
7 | a8 to the means employed to achieve their object. 
,; Black Bess was not stabled at the track like the other 
1 horses, a8 Bessie Carter wouldn’t allow it. 
The rule requiring it had been suspended by the track pro- 
prictors in order to get her to enter the mare, for they knew 
+} She would be a big attraction. 

On Saturday morning, about nine o'clock, Black Bess ap- 
peared at Hooley’s shop ‘in charge of the gardener and Bessle 
_ herself, 

Billy was alone at the time, and was doing nothing at the 
moment. 


4 | Burnside had ordered her to be re-shod with an inside cork 
"| sole, .w hich he had fetched with him to, add to her springiness. 

»| Bessie handed Billy the cork layers, which he was to fit to 
e the mare’s hoofs, and. gave him careful directions to follow, 
‘then she went down 

, (gardener at the shop. 
h = 


2 


they were both against 


3S . 





The men then inquired about the jockey who would ride| 


the street to.see a friend, leaving wae “At the last marion’ they bad’ pooled. thelr ix 
her 


While one of them entered into conversation with the gard- 
ener the others walked into the shop. 

The three visitors, taking advantage of the fact that Billy’s 
back was, turned toward them, tried to carry out the nefarious 
purpose which had brought them to the place—namely, to 
dope the black mare. . 

While one grabbed her head and the second her mane, the 
third tried to force a soft, round ball into her mouth. 

Black Bess resented the attentions of the strangers at once. 

The animal kicked and Billy turned around in time to 
detect their game. | 

“What are you up to?” he cried, angrily. 

Dropping the mare’s foot he sprang at the rascals. 

The trio started for the door in a hurry. 

The boy had a red-hot horseshoe tn the tongs in his hand. 

One of them stumbled and fell, but managed to evade Billy 
and reach the dcor in time to make his escape with his com- 
panions. 

At that moment Captain Gate had stumped into the shop 
through the back door. 

“What’s the trouble, Billy?” asked the skipper. ' 

“Why, those scoundrels came in here to do up Black Bess,” 
replied the boy. “Look at that pill,” he added, picking the 
bolus up. “The old game of depe. I wish I had caught one of 
them, he’d have gone to jail in double-quick time.” 

At this point the gardener looked in at the door. 

“Say, I thought Miss Bessie left you here to keep your eye 
on Bess,” said the young blacksmith, angrily. 

“So she did,” answered the mah. 

“Well, you’ve been doing it in fine style, I don’t think, 
Why didn’t you come inside with these men and keep them 
away from the mare? They came here to dope her and were 
within an ace of doing it. If anything had happened to her 
I’d have been blamed for it as well as you. You stay here now 
and watch her.” 

Then Billy finished his job and soon afterward Bessie Carter 
came back. 

He told her what had happened, handed her the bolus to 
show her jcckey, and told her the mare had haa a lucky escape. 

Bessie was quite staggered by the incident, and she said 
some pretty sharp things to the gardener, who had not a word 
to say in his own defense. 

“IT thank you, rn for saving the mare,” she said, grate- 
fully. 

“Don’t thank me, Miss Bessie. The mare saved herself, 
She kicked and backed, and that drew my attention to the ras- 
cals. Then I went for them.” 

“Well, you helped save her and I’m very 
Billy,” said the girl, with a look 
tingle. 


| 





that made the boy’s blood 





CHAPTER IX. 
A THRILLING RAGE. 


There was a big.crowd at the fair-g 
noon. 

It seemed as if everybody in town was there. 

Hooley was there with several boon companions, Billy was 
there with his friend Dick, and Captain Ezra Gale was there 
with his inseparable pipe. 

Necessarily, the snop had been Iseked up. 

A good program for this, the last day, was on the books, but 
nobody cared particularly about the minor evenis, though 
they bet on them just the same. — 

Public expectation was on the qui-vive over the $1,000 run- 
ning race. 

This was. to be pulled off in three 
traction sandwiched between, t 
horses entered a chancé to resi up. | 

The local papers had pent sd a go od deal about Black Bess’ 
performances, and eonfidently asserted that, ridden by such 
a noted jockey as Nick Burnside, sho ha ad an excellent chante 
to beat out the two racars pittes against her. 

At three o’ciock the horses came o1 ut for their preliminary 
canter, and the eyes of every one rested on the black mare, 

She had never lecked handsomer or fitter for a grreilling 
run. 

Her limbs worked with pericect 
the other two horses 


round traek that athens 


ons, With another at- 
to give the three 
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motion, and the owners of 
watehed her with uns disguis ai] ankiet*, 
{OTests aga.ws 









“attention to the intervening event. | “Leave that to me, father. 


before and Mosquito a good second. Her desperate earnestness compelled compliance on he 


_ rear. |the most thrilling event of her young life. 
There was hardly any shouting now. In the meantime, Mr. Carter gave out that he had sent fo 
Everybody was disappointed, and showed it. his stable boy to ride the mare. 

Experienced horsemen in the stand who knew Burnside saw This, he said, would occasion a short delay, but it could nof 
there was something wrong. be helped. 

There was a suspicion that he had thrown the heat, either The owners of the racers made no ‘objection when they heard 
because he felt confident of winning the final, or for ulterior. about it. 


- motives. 
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The jockeys had received their instructions to this enact “It’s a binned outrage!” ented Billy. “That heat ought t 
in the first heat Sinecure was to win if possible, while the be declared off and run over again.” } 


jockey of Mosquito was to try and impede Black Bess in every | | “That’s what it ought,” coincided Dick. Da 
way short of fouling her. “This is the second piece of crooked work that has bee 
This program was to be reversed in the sécond heat. | pulled off against the mare,” said Billy. “You can’t tell m 


If the racers won a heat each the jockeys were free to make that the owners of the other horses are not indirectly con q 
their best efforts to win the third one without reference to the cerned in it. They intend to win somehow, and they don’ 


black mare, care how. The papers shall hear about the attempt to dop tl 
With an ordinary jockey on Black Bess the chances would the mare in my shop, and then the whole town will know wh t 
have been in favor of the racers under this arrangement, but things have happened to handicap the local favorite.” 
against 80 clever a strategist as Nick Burnside it was doubtful In the meantime the betting had swung around Bironger t 
if the scheme would work. «& | Sinecure. 
However, the owners felt that it had to be put through. | The bookmakers got wind of the fact that Gurneide wag | 
The horses were ined up, the be'l tapped and they were off, down and out and could not ride in the final heat. 
amid the greatest excitement. | They immediately offered fancy odds against Black Bes 
The man holding the fiag dropped it as they “passed him in which lots of people, ignorant of the real truth, took up. © a 
a bunch and the heat was on. | When Mr. Carter learned. from the doctor that Burnsid ; 
At the quarter-mile post Sinecure moved ahead, with Mos- would not be able to ride again that day he was ina quandary 
quito second by half a length. ' There were several jockeys offered him in good faith by . 
All three were going like the wind, but any one who knew other owners, but none of them knew how to handle the blac 
Burnside’s methods could understand from the way. he sat mare, and they were pretty certain to lose against Sinecure. ‘ 
that he was holding the mare in to some extent. ; | try their best. 
At the half-mile Sinecure led by a length, the others main-| Mr. Carter explained the situation to his daughter. i, 
taining the same relative positions... | The judges had decided the second heat'a go, from lack o 
There was hardly any change at the three-quarter pole, and proof to show that the owners of the racers had had any han ; 
everybody counted Sinecure a sure winner of the heat. . ‘in Burnside’s knockout. 


As the horses came down the home-stretch in rattling style,’ It was generally believed that professional bettors were im 


‘with Mosquito crowding the black mare as much as the jockey plicated in the foul deed, and an effort was being made to dis 


dared, Burnside suddenly bent forward and let Black Bess out. cover the guilty persons, , 
She slipped past Mosquito as though the latter was standing Bessie was crying with disappointment and indignation. 
still, caught quickly up with Sinecure and passed under the; Suddenly she seized her father by the arm. 


string a full length ahead. | “We'll win yet!” she cried, her eyes blazing with sudden - 
The yell that went up baffles description. excitement. 
The owners of the racers swore to themselves, and cursed “Haw can we?” said Mr. Carter. 
Burnside for his winning tactics. | 3 “1’ll ride Bess in the last heat,” she said. 
Billy and Dick fell all over themselves with joy, while the’ “You!” he exclaimed, in astonishment. 
captain swallowed a mouthful of smoke and had a coughing’ “Yes. Why not? She’s my horse. I’ve a right to ride her. 
fit. | Her father shook his head. ; 
As for Bessie, who sat with her father and mother in the | “Tt wouldn’t be allowed. It wouldn’t be legal. If you wer 
grandstand, she fairly went wild with excitement and happi-. permitted the owners of the racers would protest, and their 
ness. | protest would go.’ 
Bessie and her father hurried £0 the paddock to congratulate! “Father, suppose I put on Mr. Burnside’s suit. He’s just m 
Burnside and to fondle the mare. igize and build.” 


Everybody was so excited over the finish that they paid little| “But you will be recognized as.a girl.” 


Get me the clothes and then give 
The owners of the racers consulted with two of their friends, ' out that our stable boy, Sam, is going to ride Bess in the 
the men who, with two others, had tried to hocus the mare at last heat.” 



















the blacksmith shop that morning, and the rascals presently | “Are you crazy, child? Sam is a negro.” 
went away, intent on some fresh mischief as a last desperate | | “f intend to black up and deceive the crowd. I'll take the 
resource, ‘clothes across the road to Mrs. Thornton’s, and after dressing 
In due time the three runners were lined up for the second | I’ll black up with a cork and a candle. Hurry now, there is 
heat. /no time to be lost.” 
The crowd now considered that Black Bess, under Burnside, “But, Bessie ” protested Mr. Carter. 





was a sure winner. | “Do as I teH you, father,” said the girl, in a resolute tone, 
They were no longer anxious when at the half-mile post the “Tt is our only show to win, and win I will or kill Black 
mare was a length and a half behind, with Sinecure leading as | Bess!” 


They looked for another exciting finish. father’s part, and the jockey’s suit and colors were soon it 
But it didn’t come. her arms. 
Sinecure won by half a length, with Mosquito second and; With them she quietly slipped out of the park and across 
Black Bess, apparently doing her best, three lengths in the, to her friend’s house, where she proceeded to get ready fo 





They now felt Sate of winning, and put up all their fundg 
Bessie Carter was wild and her father angry. on Sinecure, for that horse was regarded as the only one it 
When they reached the paddock to demand an explanation of ' the race, the owner of Mosquito compromising a victory of 

Burnside they found the jockey reeling in the saddle. | his part fer the money he expected to win on Sinecure. a 
His eyes looked fishy, and it was clear he was not himself.; At last the horses appeared on the track for the last heq 
As he attempted to dismount he fel] headlong on the ground | and everybody saw what appeared to be a smiling young negr¢ 





and lay there like a log. 'on Black Bess. 
A doctor was summoned and he pronounced the man | The erowd was rather doubtful as to his ability to win, bu 
drugged. they put. up their money on the iong ants that were noy 
With this evidence of foul play, Mr. Carter sought the man- | offered. | 
agers of the track and registered a protest. | The bell tapped and the three racers got away to an ever 
They took the matter under consideration and an investiga- | i start. ; 
tion was begun. Sinecure forged ahead, but it was soon seen that Black 
The rumor of the truth spread among ve crowd and a howl; Bess was brite a pull, just as she had been managed bj 


of indignation arose. eurnaide 
Billy and Dick heard it and they were mad as two fig ghting | The pace: was set by the foremost jockey, and it was a ha 
i one. 

th 
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At the quarter Black Bess was two lengths behind. 





considered it was all over but the shouting. 


quarter pole the Black mare had pulled up a length. 


they struck the home-stretch. 
that he was losing ground. 


_He knew he must pass Mosquito at once or lose the race. 
He bent forward and gave the mare a free rein. 


voice that sounded strange from the lips of a negro boy. 
The mare recognized the voice and she sprang ahead like 
a streak of light, lapping Sinecure’s flank. 


Bess crawling up, like a meteor. 

He uttered a yell and applied the whip to Sinecure. 

' The racer responded and opened up a gap, but Black Bess 
was now urged to her best speed and she got down to business 
in fine style. 


Wild with excitement. 


Foot by foot the black mare crawled up on the racer, who 
was doing his best. 


Neck-and-neck they came down the last part of the course. 


with the whip. 


her mouth agape, and passed the line half a length ahead. 





- CHAPTER X. 
THE COUNTERFEITERS. 


A perfect pandemonium ensued. around the grandstand. 
The Davenporters yelled themselves hoarse. Ai 


their bets placed at long odds. 

Every bookmaker was badly hit by Black Bess’ victory, 
they lost all of their anticipated profits of the meeting, and. 
more on top of it. 

As for the owner of Sinecure, not to speak of the owner of; 
Mosquito, he was a wild man. 
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- The owners of Sinecure and Mosquito shook hands and | sparkling eyes. 


There was no change at the half-way mark, but at the three-/| Billy. 


The head jockey woke up, looked around and saw Black | sore,” and Billy grinned. 


Not only had the local horse won the race, but they had won. status in Davenport. 


and | 


ipress office, 
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“lm awfully glad myself that she: won,” 





she replied, with 
“Sam is a corking rider. I didn’t think it was in him,” said 


“You think he did well, then?” she said, her eyes brimming 


The Jockey riding Mosquito then began crowding her as) ‘with laughter. 


“Well, I should say he did! He couldn’t have ridden better 


The black boy didn’t understand this tactic, but he knew , had he been a regular jockey. What are you Bone to give him 


for winning the purse fer you?” 
“Tl take care of him,” she laughed. 
“Where did he go after the mare got back to the paddock? 


“Go, Bess! go, that’s a good girl!” he cried, in a musical The people were looking for him. They wanted to give him a 


ride on their shoulders. They say the townsfolk have won a 
_raft of money on Black Bess. Most of the bets went at ten 
_to one and even better against her. The bockies must feel 


Sunday morning’s papers printed full and graphic stories 


'of the big race, stating that in spite of the foul play that had 


put Nick Burnside out of the running, Black Bess. had won, 
being ridden in the last heat by Mr. Carter’s negro stable 


boy, Sam Johnson, whose performance was distinctly note- 
The finish promised to be a close one, and the crowd went « worthy. 


So Sam became famous in Davenport for a feat he had not 


performed. 


A brand-new suit of clothes, a $10 bill and the realization 
of his importance as an alleged jockey, induced Sam to keep 


Then, with the wire right ahead, the negro rose half up, Bessie’s secret, and he sported around town like a conquering 
bent over the mare’s neck and gave her one stinging clip hero. 


His colored friends regarded him with admiring eyes, and 


Biack Bess shot ahead with a rush, her nostrils dilated and | he took full advantage of his fictitious plumage. 


Nobody, not even Billy, dreamed that it was Bessie; in dis- 
guise, who had won her own race, and it was well that no sus- 
picion of the truth leaked out, for a protest doubtless would 
have been put in by the disappointed owners of the rival 
racers. 

With the race meeting a thing of the past, and the $1, 000 
purse banked in Bessie’s name, ‘things resumed their normal 


Billy had forgotien all about Judson and his presumed 
printing machine, owing to the circus episode and the race 
meeting, but now that there was nothing particular to oc- 
‘cupy his thoughts the appearance of that individual with a 
stoutly wrapped package under his arm, bound for the ex-.- 
recalled the conversation to the lad which he 


He had not only lost the purse of $1,000, but a big fat roll; overhead that, day in the garden of Judson’s house. 


as well. 


They were both out their expenses, likewise, and their 


friends were cleaned out down to their last dollar. 





What the bunch didn’t fee] like doing isn’t worth mention- 


| ing. 
When the mare passed the line a winner, Billy and Dick fell : te 


He began to feel a curiosity to know what kind of secret. 
printing the man was turning out. : 
He spoke to Dick about it, and after securing his promise to 
let the matter go no further, told him what he had overheard. 
“He’s got paper which he’s going to use to turn out fives, 
ns and twenties,” said Billy. “Now I can’t imagine what is 


into each other’s arms and then executed an Indian war-dance jeant by fives, tens and twenties.” 


around the captain. 


Dick couldn’t throw any light on the meaning of the terms, 


They flung their hats in the air and yelled like a pair of either. 


Comanches. 


Neither had bet on the result, for they were not betting lig 


boys, but they were just as happy as though they had won a}! 
million. 

“My gracious! I never thought Sam could ride Bess like 
that,” said Billy, who had not recognized the cheat. 


They puzzled their heads over them, but could reach no sat- 
factory conclusion. 

That evening Dick sneaked across the road and entered 
Judson’s garden. 


He hung around the house awhile, and distinctly heard a 


“Why, he did as well as Burnside did in the first heat,” saia | Steady thumping as of a press of some kind in operation. 


Di Chk. 
“J think he had a harder job of it. The first heat was merely 


to come. The last heat was real business, especially at the 


He located the sounds as coming from the cellar, but not a | 
ray of light came from the windows that in the daytime ad- 


atrial of capacity—a kind of sizing up of form for what was | Mitted light to that part of the house. 


He examined two of the windows and saw that they were 


finish. Sam is a cookee, but he looked small to me in that| covered on the inside with some kind of thick cloth. 


jockey suit,” said Billy. 

“He certainly did,” agreed Dick. 
paddock.” 

They found the paddock jammed with a mob which sur- 


‘rounded Black Bess, who was in charge of the gardener. 


It was clear that Judson did not mean that any prowler 


“Let’s try and get in the | #bout the premises should discover what he was doing. 


Dick spent half an hour in a vain attempt to find an eye- 
hole somewhere, and finally had to give it up and go home. 
Next day he reported to Billy what he had been gullty ot, 


The supposed Sam had quickly dismounted and disappeared. | @2¢ bis non-success. 


Mir. Carter was there, and the boys, when they managed to 
squeeze in, were surprised not to see Bessie there, too. 
it-wasn’t like her to be absent under the circumstances. 


The boys talked the matter over again with as little re- 
sult as before. 
About eight o’clock that night Billy let himself into Judson’ Ss 


The black mare was led away to cool off and the crowd,| garden to see if he could hear the machine Dick had listened 
after congratulating Mr. Carter, hurried away to collect their to. 


winnings. 
Everybody agreed that it was the greatest race ever pulled 


He listened in vain, for no sound at all came from the cellar. 
He tried every one of the cellar windows and found them 


off in Davenport, and nobody could complain that he hadn’t| fast. 


got his money’s worth of excitement. 


The race course was pretty well emptied by the time Bessie! any of the windows. 
appeared to see about getting her mare home. 


“lm awfully glad your mare won, Miss Bessie,” said Billy, 
when he met her. 


He looked the house all over, but not a light shone from 


“I’m not making out us well as Dick did,” he inoue 
must try another night and then perhaps I’ll hear the eis 
After all, what'll I gain by meey ee it? That won’t Biveg 
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any line on what mds is doing. On the whole, I don’t 
think I have any right to play the spy on his actions. It isn’t 
any business of mine if he’s up to some kind of shady work, 
though if I was sure about it I might deem it my duty to 
notify the authorities,” 

Billy started to return home when he heard the front gate 
Slam shut, and then voices in conversation reached his ears. 

Pearing discovery, which would piace him in an awkward 
predicament, he crouched down in the shadow of the water- 
butt, close to the kitchen. 

He judged that the persons were Judson and a companion, 
and he expected they would enter the house by the front door. 

But they didn’t. 

They came around to the back of\the house, passing within 
arm’s length of the young blacksmith. 

He saw that one of the pair was Judson. 


“T sent off the package of fives three days ago by express. 


Rigby must have got it by this time. The bills are beauties, 
and are sure to pass current anywhere. I’m at work on the 
tens now. They are turning out equally good. We shouid 
make a barrel of money out of this thing before the govern- 
ment gets wind of our exertions to increase the currency of the 
country for our individual profit,” said Judson. 

The speaker’s words, “increase the currency of the country,” 


| gave Billy the clew he was after. 


It indicated that Judson was printing counterfeit paper 
money in his cellar, and that was a crime of the first mag- 
nitude, 

The boy no longer felt that he was acting a part in any way 
dishonorable. 

In hig cpinion, it was his duty to learn all he could concern- 
ing the crooked work that was peing carried on in those prem- 
ises and then notify the town authorities. 

With that idea in view, Billy listened eagerly to the talk 
of the two men. 


“I'm glad things are turning out so well,” scid-the stranger. 
“We are taking great chances in this game. I shall advise 
Rigby not to circulate a note until all the bills shall have been 
printed and the plant here dismantled.” 

“I gave him the same adyice when he was down here two 
weeks ago, before I had things started. The fewer chances we 
take the better. The moment the banks report to the Treasury 
Department that one or more new counterfeit issues are in cir- 
culation the Secret Service men will be put on the job. Prob- 
ably the first thing they'll do will be to try and locate the 
plant that turned the notes out, and are presumedly turning 
them out right along. If the ‘plant is out of business, the 
tlates buried in some secret spot, and nothing left to show 
where the notes -criginated, the government sleuths will be 
at fault, and while they are up a tree we’ll have the chance 
to work off all the money and then withdraw to Canada, or 
Mexico, and make our way to Europe, where we can enjoy life 
without fear of being dogged from pillar to post.” 

“T agree with you, Judson. You’ve a good head. The way 
you got the machine down here in parts, and then put it to- 
gether, proves to us that we made no mistake in taking you 
in with us,” said the man, whose name was Stockbridge. 

“Taking it apart and putting it together again was nothing 
out of the usual for me to do. [I am a thoroughly practical 
machinist, you know. The changes I made in its construec- 
tion have greatly improved it. I could sell the ideas to the 
manufacturers, I’ve no doubt, but with larger game in sight 
I can’t bother with such small matters as that.” 

“You are certainly a clever fellow,” said the other, approv- 
ingly. “Well, let’s go in. Id like to see you run some of 
those fives off.” 

Judson started to unlock the kitchen door, which was fitted 
with a Yale lock for greater safety, when his alert ears heard 
@ suspicious sound behind the rain-water barrel. 

The risks attending’ the enterprise he was engaged in kept 
him constantly keyed up, and the least thing out of the way at- 
tracted his notice. 


To the surprise of his dot uealin. he made a sudden dart for 
the water-barrel. 

Hilly hadn't the ghost of a show to make his escape. 

Judsou, with an exclamation of anger, seized the boy and 
yanked him out of his place of concealment. 

“Who are you, and what are you doing behind that water- 
butt?” he demanded. 

“J'm Billy Blake, if you want to know, and I was hiding 


MN there so you wouldn’t catch me,” replied the boy, frankly. 
wy 


“Billy Blake! Hooley’s boy, eh? What brings you here?” 


Nd “T wae just looking around,” ; 





davyvinat for?” 
og 


from the plate stolen from the Treasury Depar tment, I have 





i heard your machine was in operation and I was curious 


to discover what use you were making of it.” 


Judson uttered an imprecation. 
“How did you learn I had any machine, and what business. 
is it of yours what I was doing with it?” =, . 

“I guessed you had some kind of a machine, because | 
fixed up certain parts of it for you, and though it’s none o 
my business what you are doing with it, I thought I'd find 
out, anyhow.” 

“Well, what have you found out?” 

“Nothing much about the machine, because you’ve got you 
aunt windows nailed up and covered on the inside wit 
cloth.” . 

“What has the cellar got to do with the machine?” 

“You've got it down there, haven’t you?” 

“Who told you it was down there?” . 

“Anybody listening last night could have heard it run- 
ning.” 

“Phen you were nosing around here last night, too, eh?” 

“JT didn’t say I was.” 


“TI guess you were, all right. Were you hidden behind that 


-water-butt all the time my friend and I have been here?” 


ay was.” : 

“And you heard all we said?” 

“T admit that I did.” 

“Then you know what I’m doing with the machine?” 

“You're printing bogus money,” said Billy, boldly. 

This frank admission threw the two men into a panic. 

“What's your price for keeping your mouth shut about what 
you’ve learned?” 

“My silence is not for sale where there is anything crooked 
concerned.” 

“Then you mean to blow on us?” almost hissed Judson, 

“It’s my duty to expose a counterfeiting game.” 

“T see. What are We going to do, Stockbridge?” 

“We can’t let him go till we decide what action we are to 
take,” replied his companion. 

“Of course we can’t. Open thé door and I’ll bring him in- 
side. You’ve put your foot in it, young man, and as I don’t) 
propose to go to the penitentiary on your account J think you| 
will have to decide between silence or deatn.” : 

With those words, spoken in a tone of determined meaning, 
Judson shoved Billy into the house, and Steckbridge locked) 
and bolted the door after himself, 













CHAPTER XI. | . 
HOW BILLY WAS SILENCED. 


- Billy was marched down into the dark cellar, pushed into a 
wooden compartment used for the storage of wood and locked 
in with a stout hasp and wooden plug. 

In a few minutes the cellar was lighted up by a refiector- 
lamp, which threw a strong light on the press, at present 
covered with a piece of oiled cloth. 

There were a couple of chairs near a common deal kitchen 
table, and Judson, pointing at one of them, told his com- 
panion to be seated. 

They then proceeded to converse together in low, earnest 
tones, and it is needless to say that the subject they were dis- 
cussing was Billy, and how they were to prevent him fro 
exposing the business in hand. 

Billy could see them through a crack in the wocden wall 
of his prison, but he couldn’t hear a word they said. 

The men talked for some time. 

The problem they had to solve was a hard one. 

The boy’s frank replies to Judson’s questions outside had 
shown him to be a lad of pluck, and not easily intimidated.) 

He lived only a stone’s throw away, and the men were un- 
certain whether any one in his home knew of his visit to the 
Judson house or not. 

Their position, however, was a desperate one, and Judson, 
who was a man of resolution, insisted that only a desperate 
course could be pursued to silence the boy, who had practices 
ally refused to be bought off. 

It wag decided to make another effort to bribe him, but in 
the event of its failure, Judson said they must be propared t 
act as the case called for. 

“But we can’t kill the boy,” protested Stockbridge. . 

“Are you willing to go to the penitentiary for the best part 
of your remaining days? You know what. the penalty is fo 
counterfeiting government money. We eannot withdraw fro 
the scheme now and save ourselves. We are all three in th 
same boat. I have printed and sent to Rigby 10,000 $5 notes: 
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the second plate. I have the paper under the flaoring for the 
printing of 10,000 $20 notes—$350,000 altogether. That’s a 
fortune divided between us three. Nothing but that curious 
boy stands between us and the realization of our hopes. It 
isn’t ovr fault.that he has butted into our affairs. I have 
taken every possible precaution ta avoid suspicion, The curi- 
osity of that young blacksmith has defeated me. I know 
what Rigby would do if he were here. He’s a man of action 
in an emergency. So am I when it comes to the pinch. Well, 
it’s come to the pinch with us, Stockbridge. I say if that boy 
hasn’t sense enough to aecept a bribe for his silence -he must 
die!” said Judson, 

“He might accept it to save his life, and then squeal the 
moment he got out of our power,” said the other. 

“No, I believe he’d keep his word if he passed it, 
me as that kind of a boy. 
on. it.” 

Stockbridge shrugged his shoulders, doubtfully. 

“If we couldn't trust him we'd have to put him out of the 
way without lesing any time offering him a compromise,” 
gaid Judson. “As you’re epposed to that, what are you going 
to do about it? Have you anything to suggest?” 

“We could dose him with knockout drops; that would keep 

him unconscious for perrbaps twelve hours, and While he was 
dead to the world we could take the press apart, pack it for 
shipment, with the rest of the stuff, to some other place, and 
begin anew in another loeality,” said Stockbridge 


He strikes 
At any rate, I’d take chances! 


and notified the authorities,” said Judson. “There is 20 way 
under the sun that we could hoodwink the Secret Service 
people once they got wird of this enterprise. Our safety up 
to this moment lies in the fact that no suspicion exists at 
Washington that a counterfeiting plant is in operation. My 
idea, as I told you, was to finish the printing and bury the 
plant somewhere before we put a single note out. As the case 
stands now we must quit where we are, with most of the tens 
and all of the twenties lost to us, at least for 'a long time, un- 
less We can make a deal with the boy or silence him for good, a 
“We're in a bad box,” said Stockbridge. 
“We could hardly be worse, except in the hands of the) 
detectives.” 


“What proposition are you going to make him?” 

“One thousand dollars eash.” 

“It’s a lot of money for a boy. He’d be a fool to refuse st, 
What good can it do him to blow on us? If I were in his 
shoes I’d take the maney and saw woed.” 

“Most boys would take it, hide it away from the knowledge 
of their folks and spend it having a good time, but that chap 
is different from mest boys. I think our only chance with him 
is to convince him that he must choose between death or 
gilence and a thousand collars. The most honorable boy val- 
ues his life above all else-in the werid. At least chat ic my 
opinion.” 

“Weill, try him,” said Stockbridge. 

Judson took a revalver out of the drawer of the table and, 
rising, went ta the place where Billy was confined, 

_ He opened the door ana told the boy to step out. 

“Young man,” Judson said, when Billy came out, 
see this revolver?” / 

“T do,” replied Billy. 

“Very well. Remember, I have it aaa don’t try to eut up! 
with us. My friend and I have talked the ease over and we 
have decided to offer you $1,000 in good money for your si- 
lence, [If you refuse this excellent proposition we will be 
compelled to put you out of the way. We are not bloodthirsty 
enough to be anxious to eut your career short. We had rather 
not do it, but you see if you refuse to compromise we have 
either got to sacrifice everything and go to prison for prob- 
ably twenty years or settle you, Tw penty years in the peniten- 
tiary would mean the blotting out cf the best part of our lives 
if we survived the term. You are a comparative stranger to 
us. Can we sacrifice ourselves for you? Well, hardly, You 
gee how the case stands. What's your answer? Weigh your 
' decision well, for your life hangs on it.” 


“The only compromise I’m willing to make with you is this: 
I don’t want your money, aad you can’t buy my silence. I will 
agree, however, to give you a chance to escape the penalty of 
your crime, Shut up shop here, destroy your press, the notes 

you have printed and the paper you have on the premises in- 
| tended for bills—do this, under my inspection, and you can go | 
your way unmolested. I will forget that you have ever been | 
here, I think that is a fair offer on my part. It’s the only, 
 effer, anyway, ru make,” said Billy. 
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“You forget that we are making the terms, not you,” said 


Judson, harshly. 

“Your terms I can’t aecept. ” 

“Are you tired of life?” 

“No; but there is something f yalue as mueh as my life, and 
that is a clear conscience. It isn’t in me te compromise with 
rascality. I was born that way and can’t heip it,” said Billy. 

“Then you refuse our offer?” 

“J do. ” 

Judson pushed Billy baek inte the wocdbin and locked him 
in again. 

Then he returned to the table. 

“You heard his decision,” he said to Stockbridge. 

The man nodded. 

“Well, he’s got to die. That’s all there is ‘to it.” 

“It’s murder, and I’m epposed to it.” 

“*T’'m not stuek on killing him, but I see no way cut of it.” 

“We could take him away to ‘some piace and keep him 
prisoner until yeu finish the printing.” 

“Where could we take him where he would be safe? 
you agree to watch him for two or three weeks?” 

Fe do anything to avoid discovery and the consequonees 
of it.” 

“Where would you take him?” 

“T’ve got an idea,” said Stoekbridge, suddenly. 

“What is it?” 

“Sixteen miles from here there is a private madhouse, kept | 
by a certain Deetor Jackley, whom I have heard is: not over- 


Would 


“Yes, we could do that, but we’d be traced after he got free scrupulous about taking in patients if he is well paid fer their’ 


keep. We'll done the boy and then I’ll hire an auto and take 
‘him there to-night. A good round bribe wili induce the doc- 
‘tor to keep the boy for a month, at any retc. Inside of that 
time you can finish up the printing, get rid of your parapher- 


fRalia: and the three of us will he able to werk off a con- 


siderable quantity of the bills.. We’ll drop them between here 
and the Pacifie Coast, and try and plant the balanee in San 
Francisco. Then we'll take a steamer for Australia and work 
our way around to Europe. What do you think about it?” 

“We'll de that. There will be tio need of kiiling the bay, 
and in a month he'll be set at jiberty. ! guess we'd better 
make his term at the madheuse six weeks to provide against 
any slip in our program, We can’t very well dope him, as he 
wouldn’t drink anything we offered him, so we'll tie him to a 
chair and then chloreform him, I’ve got same in the house. 
That wii! put him to sleep long enough for you to carry out 
your plan,” said Judson. 

The matter being decided, Judson placed ‘a chair near the 
woodbin, ; 

Billy was told to come ont. 

“We're soing to tie you up for the night,” said Ju son, “dnd 
give you till the morning to come to terms with us.” 

The two men then pushed the young blacksmith into the 
chair and tied him in an easy way with a rope around his 
body and arms, 

Then Judson went upstairs and got the chleroferm. - . 

He saturated a cloth with -t and when he went back to 
the cellar he threw it over the boy’s face. 

Billy, spepecting that they really intended to kill sti put 
up a desperate but useless struggle. 

In a few piinutes he lay unconscious. 

An hour later he was lifted into a waiting auto and driven 
away by Stockbridge. . 

It was close to midnight when the machine reached the mad- 
house. 

Stockbridge rang for admission, and after some delay the 
man in charge of the gate appeared and demanded his busi- 
ness. 

“T must see Doctor Jackley at once. I have patient 
him who must be taken in to-night,” said Stockbridge. 

The man said he’d have to see the doctor. 

In the end the auto was admitted and the counterfeiter in- 
terviewed the preprietor of the establishment. 

For a bribe of $1,000- $250 dewn and the balance in three 
instalments, the doctor agreed to keep Billy in the institu- 
tion for six weeks, at the end of which time the boy was to 
be drugged, carried to . certain town and left to his own 
resources. 

Stockbridge paid the first money and took his departure as 
Billy was carried into the paieings 
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CHAPTER XII. 
THE PRIVATE MADHOUSE. 
When Billy reeovered his senses he found himself in b 
in a smali room, the furniture of which consisted of the 
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cot he was on, one chair, a washstand made of heavy wire, | “You're at your summer residence in the country, mayor.” ”. 
holding a metallic bowl and pitcher, a soap-dish and a small: “What’s the matter with me?” Billy asked, adopting a newmut 
towel, and a small looking-glass above a shelf holding a comb, line of talk in the hope of drawing his visitor out. tp 
and brush. | “You. are afflicted with softening of the brain,” replied thériz 

The early sunlight was shining through a narrow window | doctor. ne 
protected on the outside with iron bars, like a prison cell. “Oh, I am?” a Vv 

Billy was astonished at his strange surroundings. “You are. You imagine that you are the Mayor of Chicago.® | 

His first impression was that he was a prisoner in an upper| “J go?” as 
room of the Judson house, though he did not remember that; “and that you own half of the city. The consequence ig I! 
any window of the house was provided with iron bars. your friends have brought you here to be treated.” " 


He jumped out of bed and went to the window. 
There he was greeted with another surprise. 
He was on the third floor of a building surrounded by a 


His words gaye the boy a shock. pi 
He had read about madhouses and always had a horror of©° 


| them ie 

high stone wall topped with sharp spikes, and the landscape ise s : 1; 
was strangé to him. a oe really a madhouse?” he said, earnestly. r 
Clearly, he had been carried off from the Judson house, andj « : . ti ow aA 
from Davenport, to a house in some locality he was unac- oe is the proprietor of it? BD 
quainted with. “ ; : far i: 
He tried the door of the room and found it was secured on ign ne ee tat cn Becokcs Gite ence ry 
the other side. “Then you ought to know that I’m pretty far from being aP* 





“I’m a prisoner all right,” he muttered. “Those chaps in- 
tend to hold on to me until they complete their rascally work #2 
and are ready to skip, then probably, I’ll be released when they You have been properly committed to my care on 4... 
feel safe in letting me go. I wonder how long that will be?) certificate signed by several well-known Chicago physicians; .. 
And I wonder how far from Davenport I am?” I couldn’t lawiully accept you as a patient here without such, 

As Billy could find no < <swer to his questions, he proceeded | % certificate. | g 
to dress himself. | Dr. Jackley’s statement was, of course, a lie. DO 

Then he sat down by the window and looked down at the “If such a certificate was handed to you when I was brough 
grounds inside of the wall, at the walls and at the country ‘here it was forged by the rascals who want me kept out of thg « 
around about. way. You had better investigate it and you'll find there’ge, 


His room faced the rear prospect, and the space between | Hothing in it. My name is William Blake, and I live in « 
the building and the wall had the appearance of a well-kept Davenport, with a distant relative named John Hooley, a, 
yard. : | blacksmith. If you send to him you’ll soon find that I never - 

The presence of the spiked wall puzzled the boy not a little. | Was in Chicago in my lifc, and that [ am no more crazy thatro 
_ Taken in connection with the barred window, it looked | YOu are yourself,” said silly. he 
something like a jail; of perhaps « . institution of some kind. The doctor smiled, indulgently. ; 

While the young blacksmith was ruminating on his predica- “J. was told that you would tell me all this,” he said. “Ifa 
ment his door was unlocked and a rough-looking man entered is another phase of your malady.. One day you imagine you’ré “ 
with a tray containing his breakfast—a bowl of oatmeal and the Mayor of Chicago, and on the next you insist that you ara ~ 
milk, a smail piece of steak, two small corn-cakes and a cup a blacksmith. On the third you claim to be a circus performer “ 


lunatic.” EE 











of coffee. | who is fired from the cannon at the performances. Anothesu 
The man put the tray down on the bed and motioned that of your illusions is that you are a Secret Service detective,i' 
Billy was to eat. and have discovered a counterfeiting plant in a house near } 


“That's my breakfast, eh?” said the boy. “I’m ready for it; where you have lived. You see, my young friend, I have are 
put, I say, what place is this, and by what right am I confined | full history of your malady. Your friends have brought youlic 
here?” to the right place to have you cured, if you can be cured. [1 

The man made no answer, but turned about and left the shall keep you under observation and examine you daily. Iff 
room, locking the door after him. you are tractable and give me no trouble. I shall have great" 


Billy ate his mez] and in a short time the man came after} hopes of effecting a cure in you within six weeks, in which: 
the dishes. case you will be discharged and returned to your friends. If} 


The boy tried to get the fellow to talk, but he wouldn’t, and | YOU behave Seas and give us a lot of trouble you will+ 
zo he continued in the dark concerning his surroundings. | gare et eo ae wae at ay 6 padees — in the- 

As soon as he was left alone again Billy hoisted his window: ATi nee Pons a andercand: what: ai, Nee ns me fe ‘ 
and get a more extended view of the place, as far as the bars joo) as if this w f lucid ying to you, but you 
permitted him to do. ook as is was one of your lucid moments, so I have gone 


; ye ; : to the trouble of explaining matters. If you behave yourself - 

a ans eee hance Ey ERS “distance, ath te, BEMDEC. OF) shall tales Wt aa. a Sterne sign. You will be weil fedj« 

g acts ‘allowed a book to read if you wish so, and occasionally pers 

Pe make out several farmhouses, and saw field-hands ‘mitted to exe reise yourself under the eves of one. of oT. 
By and by his ears were saluted with a medley of strange | keepers In the garden be1ew.: THOR a ‘ones weeks 

“T see,” said Billy, “you have been paid to keep me here for~ 


sounds proceeding from a room below. F 
The house seemed to be well populated. six weeks so that the rascals who fetched me here can complete 


After awhile he heard a noise against one of the walls of their crooked work and make their escape? I think before the 






















his room. six weeks get around my friends will be able to trace me, and* 
It sounded like sawing. then you'll have to explain why you, a specialist in brainc 
He listened and was sure somebody was at work on the’ troubles, accepted me, a perfectly sane boy, as a lunatid® 
wall. | , afflicted with softening of the brain.” 
There was a fall of plaster and the sound suddenly ceased, The doctor smiled. r 
for awhile, when it was resumed again. “The certificate is my authority for taking you in,” he said}« 
There came the sound of footsteps in the corridor outside! “But I have told you it is forged. It is up to you to investi+ 
his door. , gate it. by 
The noise on the wall stopped altogether. | “I never investigate certificates signed by reputable physi- 
His door was thrown open and Dr. Jackley with an at-!cians.” . ° $h 
tendant entered the room, “How do you know that the names signed to it are those of 


He looked at Billy with critical attention. 
“So you’re the Mayor of Chicago?” he said. 
“What’s that? What are you talking about? Who are you, 


reputable doctors?” 


“T have other certificates from them in my safe.” 4 
Thus speaking, the doctor walked out, the door was locked 





anyway?” asked Billy. ‘and Billy was alone once more. 
“Quite mad—quite mad!” said the doctor, shaking his head. | 
“Who's mad?” 
“Let me fee] your pulse. I’m a doctor. I want to see what 

your condition is this morning.” 

<A..“Don’t you worry about my condition, it’s all right. Per- 





CHAPTER XIII. 
THE MAN WITH THE RED BEARD. y By! 
Billy was a shrewd lad, and he easily saw through Dr 
Jackley’s significant talk. 3 












Hatos you'll tell me where I am?” 
ag. 





, PH male it hot for this docter when I get out,” the boy 
nuttered.. “I will teli the authorities of Davenport that I was 
cept here so as to give the counterfeiters time to complete the 
~rinting of their money and clear out in safety, and I guess 
€ government will handle this doctor without gloves.” 
Whilo he was thinking the matter over he heard the noise 
‘the wali again. 


He wondered what was the meaning of it. 
s¥It looked to him as if some person was cutting an opening 
weugh the wail into his room, no doubt from a room beyond. 
The noise ceased again when an attendant appeared with a 
r/00k for Billy to pass the time with, but it was resumed when 
@ Man went away and the corridor was once more silent. 
In about half an hour the plaster suddenly gave way in 
anks. 
An instrument in the hands of some person out of sight 
apidly widened the hole until it was large enough for a 
all nn to crawi through. 
Teen a head, with a bushy red beard, appeared through the 
ening anid looked around the room. 
Biliy’s eyes and those of the intruder’s met. 
“Well, who are you, and what did you make that hole for?” 
ked the boy. 
“I thought this room was-empty. 
re?. I’ve never seen you before,” 
“1 was brought here lasi night. 
0?” 
aanem. ” 
“You don’t tali like a crazy man. 
S3iere against your will?” 
“You're not crazy yourself. 1 can see that. 
LHut up bere against your will?” 
r|"Because I fell into the power of a couple of rascals whose 
Arocked work I got wind cf. To prevent me from exposing 
em they deugged me last night and then brought me here 
remain for a matter of six weeks if I can’t manage to 
ake my escape before that time.’ 
“I was put here to force me to divulge a secret.” 
“A secret?” said Billy. 
r'*Yes. The secret of a buried treasure’ which I discovered. 
rf I'll never do it. T’ll die and rot here first,” said the man, 
ith desperate earnestness, 
ae the nian mentioned that he held the secret of a buried 
> Raper, Billy, for the first time, began to entertain a sus- 
ulicion of his sanity. 
I In his opinion- buried treasures existed only in the pages 
ff story-books. 


t| Therefore, he hadn’t much faith in buried treasures. 
h “So you know the secret of a buried treasure, do you?” said 
f illy, skeptically. 
1 do.” 
“What does it amount to?” 
“Nearly $100,000 in gold.” 
“That's a lot of money. So you were confined in this place 
ecause you would not tell certain people where it is hidden?” 
“That’s it.” 
“When you found they had the bulge on you why didn’t you 
er to compromise?” 
“Because the money is all mine and they have no right to a 
iar of it.” 
“Did they offer to compromise?” | 
“Yes. They agreed to set me at liberty if I would give them 
alf of it.” 
“{ should think you would have taken them up. Half of that 
oney, with freedom, is better than none of it and captivity.” 
“They wouldn’t. have kept faith with me. They wouldn’t 
+t me go until I told them first, then I know they would have 
pt me here anyway till I died.” 


“It seems to me you’re in a bad predicament.” 

“J have made several attempts to escape, ail of which have 
en failures. This room has been vacant tor two weeks, I 
scided to bore my way into it, expecting to find the door 
locked. Then I intended to lie in wait for the keeper 
of tho comes up here at stated times. My plan was to knock 
m out, dress myself in his clothes and then make my escape 
om the building and grounds,” said the man. “Now that 
,q OU are here the door, of course, is locked and my plans are a 
ilure.” 

“Maybe not. I want to escape as much as you do. 
€ can overcome the keeper together,” said Billy. 
The man with the red beard was desperate enough to under- 
ke anything that promised success, so he crawled through the 
le and sat down on the bed to await the coming of the 
eper. 









When were you brought 
said the maz. 
{1 suppose you're a patient, 


Why should you be kept 


Why are you 
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“Say, how came you to find a treasure of $100, 000, and why 
didn’t you take possession ‘of it at the time you found it?” 
said Billy, more to engage the man’in conversation than be- 
cause he believed in the treasure. 

The man said that he and two cousins went shooting one 
season three years previous on the northern shores of the 
State of Wisconsin. 

He got separated from the senane one afternoon and found 
the treasure concealed in a hollow tree. 

He opened one bag and found it contained $20 gold-pieces, 
with a memorandum of the amount hidden in the tree. 

He marked the location of the tree very carefully and re- 
turned to camp with the one bag, which he showed to his 
cousins. 

He foolishly said there were many more bags where he 
found: that, 

Their cupidity was excited and they wanted him to divide 
the treasure in three equal parts. 

He refused to do that, and after that they watched him so 
closely that he dared not revisit the tree. 

He determined to do it later by himself, and the party re- 
turned home. 

Before he had made his arrangements to go after the treas- 
ure his cousins drugged him one night and brought him to the 
madhouse, where he had been ever since. 

They told him he would remain here till he died unless he 
told them exactly where the treasure was. 

Such was the story of the man with the red beard, who said 
his name was Barnum, and he told it so straight that Billy 
eame to believe him. 


“If you help me to escape, my lad,” he said, “we will both 
go to the place where the treasure is and I will give you halt 
of it. That will be a fortune for you, and half oz it is enough 
for me. Then I shall have my cousins arrested and punished. 
They are guilty of a crime that will send them both to prison 
for many years, and so I will have revenge on them.” 

At that moment there was the sound of footsteps in the cor- 
ridor. 

“There’s the keeper,” said Barnum. 
to open the door.” 

He glided into the corner, and Billy pushed the bed against 
the wall to hide the hole. 


The young blacksmith pounded on the door and then went 
back to the window. 

Presently a wicket was raised and the keeper peered into 
the room. 

“What do you want?” he asked. 

“{ want you to bring me some drinking-water,” said Billy. 

“Drink out of your pitcher,” said the keeper. 

“T tried to, but it’s rotten. Bring me some decent water.” 

The man went away without saying whether he would do 
so or not. 

In a little while he came back and peered in through the 
wicket. 

Seeing the boy still sitting by the window he ventured to 
unlock the door. 

He opened it far enough to push in a small pitcher. 

Before he could close it the man with the red beard grabbed 
the handle and pulled it open. 

With a blow of his fist he stretched the crouching keeper 
senseless on the floor, 


Then he dragged him into the room. 
"Now to escape!” he said. 
“How can we do it in broad daylight?” said Billy, 

“We'll manage it somehow.” 

In the man’s hip-pocket was a loaded revolver. 

“You take this and fight your way to the back gate. [ll 
pretend to be in chase of you, for with this fellow’s clothes 
on T’ll be taken for a keeper. Thus we may get outside the 
wall. Once outside I defy any man to bring me back, With 
e rev olver we can keep the others at bay and make our 

escape.’ 

While he was . speaking he was taking the keeper’s clothes 
off. 

He put them on himself, with the man’s hat. . 

Then they both tied the half-dressed keeper and gagged 
him with pieces of the sheet and the towel. 

Barnum opened the door and looked out. 

The corridor was deserted. 

“Come,” he said, “it’s a good time to make the effort for 
liberty. All the other keepers are watching the patients in the 
garden,” 

He stepped out of the room and Billy followed him, locking 
the keeper in, 


“Now try and get him 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
CONCLUSION. 
Billy and the man with the red beard slipped over to the 
stairway and looked down. 
AS far as they could see there was no one on the floor below, 
whieh was the second, so they went down. 
“You go ahead. Remember, I’m supposed to be following 


you. There is a door at the back of the ground floor leading 
into the yard. It is probably not locked at this time of the 
day. Make for the back gate where the supplies are taken in. 


You will find it locked and barred, and the key is in the 
pessession of the yard-man. Watch your chance and with a 
stick or stone hit the bell over the gate and then hide. That 
will bring the vard-man to the gate. When he opens it rush 
upon him and knock him down. I will keep watch fromthe 
back door. When I see you dash out I will start after you and 
chase you down the lane. Use the revolver if necessary.” 

Thus spoke Barnum. } 

Then Billy descended the stairs, followed by his companion. 

With the weapon ready for action Billy glided to the back 
door, found it unlocked, opened it and looked out’ into the 
yard. 

'A broom stood against the house. 

He tock it and walked over to the gate. 

With a dexterous swing he rang the bell and then hid be- 
hind an outhouse. 

The jangle of the bell fetched the vard-man. 

He unbarred and unlocked the gate. 

When Barnum saw the boy dash at the man he rushed for- 
ward to help him if necessary. 

Billy, however, struck the man down with the butt of his 


' yevoiver and ran outside. 


Barnum rushed after him as if in chase. 

The ecok saw part of the incident and hastened to give the 
alarm, 

By the time a second keeper joined in the chase the fugitives 
had reached the road. 

Billy ran on, followed by Barnum ata little distance. 

He made no effort to overtake the boy until they struck a 
turn in the road. 

Then they continued their flight abreast. 

“We had better cut across the field;” seid Barnum, “for the 
doctor is bound to send his auto with several keepers, and they 
would easily overtake us if we kept to the road.” 

Accordingly, they took to the field and kept en til] they 
reached a cross-roead that in ane time carried them into the 
village of Bingham. 

Inquiry developed that they were fourteen miles from Dav- 


-enport. 


They got lunch at a bake-shop and then walked five miles 
to a trolley line which went to Davenport. 

When they reached that town they went directly to police 
headquarters, where Billy told his story, 

A patrel-wagon and several officers, with Billy and Barnum, 
drove to the Judson house, passing the blacksmith shop eu 
route, 

The house was surrounded, the baek door smashed in and 
the party entered. 

Judson and Stockbridge were feund at work in the eellar. 
. They put up a fight and wounded two of the policemen 
before they were captured. 

The evidence of their counterfeiting business was very ap- 
parent, and the police took possession of everything but the 

ress. 

, The Treasury Department officials were notified, and sent 
men on to look into the case and take charge of the prisoners 
and the paraphernalia of the business 

In the meanwhile Billy went home ‘and took Barnum with 
him. 

His story created something of a sensation in the family, 

It also created a big sensation in town when the particu- 
lars were printed in the afternoon papers 

At Billy’s request Barnum was invited to stay at the house 
for a few days. 

‘The government officers arrived and heard Billy’s story. 

They complimented him on his activity against the counter- 
feiters, and assured him that he weuld be suitably rewarded. 
- At the end of a week Billy and Barnum went off to- 
gether. 

The supposition was that tho boy went to apend a couple of 
weeks at the home of the man with the red beard 

Barnum, however, was unmarried and had boarded before 


3 ‘Y was carvied to the madhouse. 


He had a bank account at one of the banks in the town. of 
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‘Chester, where he tonarie lived and what his couelnae q 
their business, 

His money remained awaiting his order. 

The first thing he did was to cause the arrest of his cous ; 

They were released under heavy bail. | 

While waiting for the grandy jury’ to consider the Ch ' 
Billy and Barnum hired an auto and started for the loca 11 
where the treasure was hidden. r 

They made.a pleasure trip of it, and finally reached the @’ 
settled part of the State. 

Providing themselves with a store of provisions, they 
tered on the last stage of their journey. i 

Barnum found it no ‘easy matter to locate the place whk, 
he and his covsins had camped at the time he discovered | x 
treasure, but they found it at last. 

‘here they left the auto and proceeded on foot to hunt b 
the hollow tree. 

“Do you think you can remember the location of the 
Mr. Barnum?* asked Billy. “It is three years since you ¥ 
here before.” 

“Yes, if the landmarks haven't been wiped out in the me 
while,” replied the man with the red beard. wg 
The tree, Barnum said, was close to the shore of.. 
Superior, and its gnarled dead trunk bore a peculiar shat 

very different from any other tree in its vicinity. 

se you see that island yonder?” he said. 

“ as. 3? 

ions notice two tall chimney-like rocks on it?” 

“Edgy - 

“We must bring those two rocks in line so they will app 
as one rock, then we will be close te the treasure-tree.” 

It was an easy matter. to get the two tall rocks in line. 

When they did Barnum walked straight forward, count 
his steps. | 

At the fortieth step he stopped and began looking tog , 
stake he had driven tiere. 

Billy’s sharp eyes scon found it. 3 

Turning direct to the Jeft, Barnum counted off thirty fe 
and there, right before them, stood the fantastic-shaped de 
tree, which the man declared looked just as it did three x9 
before. 

An inspection of its interior revealed nine bags of-mon 
each containing $10,000 in gold, or $90,600 in all. 

They carried them to the automobile in two trips. 

Then they made a fire and cooked’a pot of coffee, and opt 
ing their basket of provisions made a very good meal. 

Having suceessfully achieved the object of their jourg 
they started on their return to Chester. 

The gold was deposited in Barnum’s bank. and he any 
p45, 000 in bills and passed the money over to Billy, thus keg 
ing his agreement to divide the treasure evenly with the ¥ 
who had helped him to escape from the madhouse. ‘ 

The complaint made to the authorities by Billy and Barnt 
led to the breaking up of Dr. Jackley’s establishment and’ 
freeing of thirty odd perfectly sane persons who had been ky 
there fer varying lengths of time. { 

The stories told by these people as to the cause of their | 
prisonment resulted in the prosecution of'a number of we 
known persons, and the righting of divers wrongs. 

Billy returned to Davenport in time to appear against | 
two burglars, who were convicted and sent to prison for 
years each, and also to testify against the two counterfeit€ 

The latter rascals got a long term each, and shortly a 
their convicticn the Treasury Department forwarded a ché 
for $10,000 to Billy Blake as a reward for his services) 
the case. 

My, Carter gave Billy a valuable present in testimony of! 
appreciation of the boy’s grit, and at his suggestion the yoq 
blacksmith quit the forge and anvil and went to work in] 
factory, where he eventually rose to the position of gene 
superintendent, 

Before he got so high as that he had won Bessie for his y 

He invested the greater part of his fcrtune in his fath 
in-law’s factory, and eventually he will be the sole owney 
Mr. Carter intends to leave his interest to his wife in ty 
for his daughter... | 

And so we will bid adieu to Billy the blacksmith, who f 
from the anvil to a snug fortune. 


Next week's bsane will contain “SHARP & SMART, T 
YOUNG BROKERS, AND HOW THEY MADE A MILLIOI 
cae Wall Street story). 
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peuby Dennis, a girl of 10, was the victor in the Macon, Mis- 


ri, district spelling contest recently. For an hour and a half 
rds, big and little, were given the ten picked studetts and 
the close of that time Miss Dennis and Lucile Heifner had 
missed a word. For a long time the two girls spelled on the 
pp Match and finally Miss Heifner slipped two n’s in ‘‘millinery.”’ 


tte Donaldson shot a gray fox the other day in the town of 
4yersink, Sullivan County, N. Y. It was the first gray fox shot 
Many years in that section, and many believed at first that it 
S a silver gray, the skin of which is very valuable. A few 
Ars ago a Silver gray fox, which was shot in Sullivan County, 
S presented to the Museum of Natural History in New York 
“¢y- 


tt just became known, through legal papers filed in court, tha: 
aftot in Vine street, Cincinnati, Ohio, was sold for $100,000 b; 
‘eSident Taft to Melville BH. Ingalls, former president of the B 

ur Railroad, The property is situated in the center of the busi 
SS district, and is 50 by 50 feet. It was leased by Mr. Ingalls, 
Be if a privilege of purchasing, when the Ingalls skyscraper was 
pcted. 


Bamuel Slaken, eighteen years old, of Atlantic City, N. J., joked 
th the hospital surgeons recently while they sewed on his left 
mb, which had been shattered by the accidental discharge of 

un. Slaken clipped off the thumb with his penknife, wrapped 
up, put it in his pocket, stopped the flow of blood and then 
iked to the hospital, a block from his home. The surgeons be- 
e the unusual operation will be successful. 


he Commission appointed to study the condition of the Lean- 
r~ Tower of Pisa, which catised some anxiety last year, has al- 
dst finished its report. The Commission considers that the 
mous Tower is in no danger, although since 1817 it has become 
pwiy and slightly more slanting. The bells can now, therefore, 
Tung without risk, and measures have been taken to register 
<® least further deviation of the Tower from the perpendicular. 


boldly executed robbery occurred in Berlin, Germany,'recently, 
1d6n $125,000 was stolen from a postal wagon used to collect the 
ney shipments of the yarious Berlin sub-stations. The crimi- 
got away, leaving no clucs to his identity behind. Later, how- 
ePT, he was taken into custody accidentally and most of the money 
$s tecovered. Among the booty found on the prisoner was the 
of $2,964, presumably the contents of registered letters which 


4H beew wasiled to America. 
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,fiiss Ula Razelle, a stenographer, o 


b 


fF Kalamazoc, Mich., has just 


nN notified thet Ralph Meecham, of Albany, a schooldays sweet- 
Art, has died, leaving her $60,000. Miss Razelle’s parents reside 
Niles, Mich. “I never dreamed that he cared so much for me. 
id not even know he was sick. While we have been friends for 
te last few years, we have not corresponded so very much,” said 
rqs8 Razelle. “Yes, I am going to quit my position when I get 
money,” she added. Miss Razelle is twenty-six years old. 
it ibiei tases leas 
/€fhe life’s savings of ‘Jack’? Simpsen, of Aitkin, Miun., amount- 
to $2,565, securely hidden from burglars, were reduced to 
p by rats and mice, and in a letter received by President 
tt recently, he applied,for the redemption of the fragments by 
af Treasury. He was saving his money to buy a farm. The 
| josident referred the letter to the ‘Treasury Department. ‘The 
_ partment recently redoemed for a Kansas farmer a roll of bills 
‘Gich slipped out of his pocket while he was ploughing and was 
3 fied in the soil for a year. | 
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he report on tha first carload of grapes shipped from Lodi, 
Ul., packed in redwood sawdust, has just been received and it 
Hio the effect that the experiment has proved a complete suc- 
eggs. The grapes were packed six weeks ago in drums. with: edor- 
S redwood sawdust and were kept here until a few days ago, 
vijen they were forwarded to the market for the holiday trade. 


he” are reported as retaining their color and favor perfectly 


$0g as firm as when picked from the vines. Leeal growers and 


‘2 Bppers will now ship in large quantities table grapes packed} 
TUthis way. , 
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'®aniel Sargent, a member of the Harvard junior class, shed 
ttre upon himself and brought renown to his alma mater re- 
TE tly by kicking a fcotbali over thirty miles cf muddy road from 
pnubridge to Ipswich. It took him eight hours and a half to 
JMomplish the feat and he won a Wager 6f $160. Gordon Grant, 
pther junicry, was the loser. <A féw days ago Grant vat t 
Swich in 6 hours and 34 minutes. He tceok a natuial pride oe 
sah 2Chievement until Sargent began to ridicule him. “f cun tiek | 
Football to Ipswich in a day,’ boasted Sargent. “L'il bec you! 
) you can’t,” replied Grant. 
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Standing toe to toe at the corner of New Main street and Nep- 
perhan avenue, in the principal section of Yonkers, N. Y., re- 
cently, two Italians fought with stilettos for fully ten minutes, 
The men are cousins, and fought over a loan. oth are in 8t. 
Joseph’s Hospital, mortally wounded. After the fight John De Luca, 
32 years old, of 1836 New Main street, had enough strength to 
crawl over to Washington Park, where he hid himself under a 
bench. When examined at the hospital it was found that he had 
thirty-four wounds. Pasquale De Luca, 24 years old, of 19 Clinton 
street, has three stab wounds in the abdomen. ‘ 


A young man was arrested in New York City recently for tak- 
ing two loaves of bread from a grocery store in the Bronx. He, 
had started to eat the bread when he was arrested. He proved 
to be John Quinn, eighteen years old, of no address, and was re- 
leased under probation by Magistrate Freschi in the Morrisania 
court after his story had been verified. Quinn said he had not 
eaten for two days, and when starting to walk to a grocery store, 
where he had obtained work, he saw the bread and it tempted 
him. He said he had left home a year ago because his father 
was a drunkard. The charge of petty larceny was changed to dis- 
orderly conduct, and he was released under six months’ probation, 





Honor bound to return to serve out his life sentence as soon 
as he had earned money with which to pay off a debt he owed 
his father-in-law, William Mack is back in the penitentiary 
again, at Salem, Oregon, aficr an absence of six months. Mack 
is serving a sentence for the slaying of George Carter at Grant’s 
Pass. That he might have money with which to defend himself 
at the trial, his father-in-law mortgaged his home. Governor 
West learned that Mack’s family was desitute. Bidding the pris- 
oner to go out and earn enough to pay off the mortgage and pro- 
vide something for his family, the Governor released Mack with 
only the man’s word as security. 


Ranchers in the southwest part of Greely county, Kansas, are 
now feeding a big bunch of antelope, running wild. It is neces- 
sary in order to keep them from starving until the snew melts, 
for it has covered every weed and all the grass. For the first 
time in this country wild animals must be cared for or stary- 
ation will result. There is more than a foot of snow on the level 
and nothing possible for the antelope to éat is to be found in all 
the big sweep of upland. Greely county is almost as level as a 
floor, all over, but the big herd that has been running wild for 
years finds subsistence all of the winter, excepting in a case of 
this sort, and the ranchers are looking after their needs now. 


The Boston National League Baseball Club has just passed 
officially into new hands, and the coming season James H. Gaffney, 
the well-known New York business man, and John M. Ward, once 
capiain of the New York Giants and now a lawyer and prominent 
golf player, will direct its affairs and endeavor to have the team 
finish in something better than last place} which it has occupied 
for several years. The reorganization was effected. through the 
purchase by Messrs. Gaffney and Ward of the steck of the late 
William Hepburn Russell, and at the annual meeting Mr. Ward 
was é@lected president and Mr. Gaffney treasurer. The club re- 
tained the services of Peter Kelly, who has acted as secretary and 
clerk, while the new board of directors includés the three officers 
and Todd Russell, son of the late president, and Fred J. Murphy, 
of this city. 


The navy rules for next spring’s practice, which are now being 
prepared by the director of target practice, will provide for firing 
by squads of eight ships. The targets will be towed in such a 
manner as to represent the ‘‘enemy’s fleet” and reproduce as far 
asx possible battle conditions, In eifect the fleet when in target 
practice will engage in a battle with the enemy's fleet of targets 
towed at full speed. The minimum range tinder these conditions 
will be ten thousand yards. Most of the iiring will be done at 
ranges from seventeen to eighteen thousand yards. Even beyond 
this range the battleship commanders will be ordered to open fire 
with the view of determining the extreme distance at which hits 
cau be made . There are a number of other changes that are un- 
der consideration by the target practice director for the purpose of 
creating as near aS possibleebattle conditions. 

A recent consular report states that within five years there will 
prebably be 200 wireless telegraph stations in operation in the 
Congo. <A telefunken station is in operation at Boma the capi- 
ial of Bolivian Congu, and a station of the French Ferrier type at 
Banana, the principal seaport. Each of these is of 1% kilowatts, 
put the latter will shortly be increased to 5 kilowatts. The Téleé- 
lunken engineers expected to erect in. September a 65-kilowatt 
station at St. Paul de Loanda, in the adjoining Portuguese terri- 
tory at Angola, after which a station was to be established at 
Leopoldville, on the Congo River. If these stations prove success- 
ful, an extenSive series of stations will be erected all along the 
Congo and Kasai rivers. The French company expects in the 
near future to erect a station at Loango, French Congo, and later 
stations in all the Fretch west African colonies. 
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LLY, THE BROKER S BOY} 


THE WIRE TAPPERS 


By HORACE 


(A SERIAL STORY) 


' CHAPTER IV. (continued) 


What happened after that Tony did not stop to see, but 
hurried back by the way he had come. 

When he got to the upper room of the old house on 
Greenwich street, where the events described in the last 
chapter had taken place, he found the door fastened and 
he: proceeded to open it with a latch key. 

The light was turned down now, and the room was va- 
eant save for the girl, Blanche, who lay upon the lounge 
in a deep sleep. 

On the operating table was a scrap of paper upon which 
the following words were scrawled: 


‘Tony—I have given Blanche a dose; she’s good to 
midnight if let alone. I’ve gone uptown on busi- 
ness and shall go out to the toll house afterward. You'll 
have to stick to the wire all night, for there’s no knowing 
what may happen. Blanche can start if she wakes up 
before midnight; if not, let her stay where. she is till 
morning. Matt.” 


“Huh!” muttered Tony, he always gives me a night 
job. “I’m blamed if I'l] stand it. I mean to have my 
supper just the same, risk or no risk. 

» Just at this time Nick Price, the detective, sat in Mr. 
Vanderbeak’s private office. smoking a cigar. 

Mr. Vanderbeak had gone home, and so had aN the 
elerks. The new private secretary had chosen to stay 
behind them, and from the uneasy fashion in which he 
twirled around in the miilionaire’s swing chair it was 
quite evident that he felt a anything but satisfied with him- 
self. 


It was now almost five o’clock, and there really was no| it’s a big risk, for if I am detected the game is up.” | 


good reason why the detective should linger at the office 


to which he had been provided with a “key so that he| at onee he saw a boy coming along the hall who sel} 


could come and go at any time. 

Yet he stayed on and kept swinging around in the 
chair. | , 

“T had them! I had them on the wire,.sure,” he mut- 
tered. “The suspicions | formed of Harold Harcourt long 
before Mr. Vanderbeak sent for me to engage on this case 
‘are quite correct. The wire tappers thought they were 
talking with him, and if I could have kept it up a few 
moments longer I might have learned something. I won- 
der what it was that gave me away?” 

Now Nick Price had said this same thing to himself 
a hundred times without getting any satisfactory answer. 

He had been lingering in the office, hoping that the wire 


Ns 


the whole mystery. 
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late to expect anything of that sort. He would have gi 
a Buon deal to have known how to reach them, but to hé. 
solved that problem would be to have gained the key 


“T don’t believe that it is ever done from this offid, 
muttered Nick. “If Harcourt is in with thesé fello 
he has some other way of reaching them. Well, I x 
make a move. That fellow will never go to Califor 
He will pretend to, but he will stay right here. Wh. 

game is he working? That’s what puzzles me.” i 

The detective arose and proceeded to examine the t@, 
phone, something that he had done many times since }. 
Vanderbeak left for home, but the instrument would 1. 
give up its secret, and Nick prepared to go. 4 

His preparations were rather peculiar. Pulling dq, 
the shade, he took off his coat and vest and proceeded, 
unbutton certain unusual buitons in the lining to turn § 
twist the garments, which assumed a very different ° { 
pearance under his hands. | 

From a plain business suit they were completely tra | 
formed in style and appearance. Another tie, anot} 
collar, a false mustache of glossy black and a different I 
which came all folded up out = one of the coat pockg, 
did the rest. 


When Nick had finished his work he was a differ, 
looking person altogether—a fashionable young man. abt 
town, in short.’ He took a photograph out of his pod} 
studied the face and then his own before the glass, wh 
he proceeded to “touch up”’’ with the contents of a Sit. 
box. 7 

“There!” he exclaimed. “I thixtk I will pass for H 
old Hareourt, now. Ili try the club to-night, altho 
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He left the office and started for the elevator, when}. 


to be eyeing him in rather a curious way. 
Nick stopped before the elevator and was about to ta 
the electric button when the hoy came hurrying up. 
“tHello, Mr. Harcourt,” he whispered. ‘“Didn’t ex 
to see you here. I was just going to the office to n 
sure, though. Matt wants you. He’s on the ’phone# 
“Hit ’em the first shot!’ thought the detective,} 
what reply to make was a shade too much for him. , © 
“Tt’s late. I’m in a hurry,” he said, with a vie¥ 
drawing the boy out further. 
“Te says he must talk to you,” urged the boy. “ Tv 
take you a minute. It’s late and I want to go home 
“All right. Go along, and I'll talk to him,” said } 
The elevator was up now, and the boy started for! 


' 





“Be sure you lock the door,” he whispered. 
Out key ? ci 

“Yes,” replied the detective, and the boy stepped into 
ie elevator and was gone. 
© clew!” muttered Nick. 
ire tappers must have an office on this floor, but which is 
—there’s the rub?” 

Nick Price glided back along the hall, wondering how 
ne wire tappers could be so foolish as to employ a boy | 


“You've got 
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“How much do you want?” 
“Half.” 


“Put it in plain figuyes. Put it in plain figures, man! 


How much do you want? How will you take it? When 
“A veritable clew. The and where?” 


“Perhaps. Speak out.” 

“Five thousand, then.” 

“You shall have it.” 

“To-night at the old toll house on the Newark plank 


) manage their affairs, and studying the signs upon the road. You'll be there?” 

fice doors. “T certainly will. What time?” 

As he drew near the end of the corridor he heard a tele-} “Oh, about eleven o’clock; a little earlier or a little later » 

hone bell ringing. It rang again and again as though will make no odds.” 

1e person at the “eha of the line was growing impatient “Very good. That all?” 
at recelving no answer. “Yes. Say, hold on!” 

“That’s it—that’s it,” muttered the detective. “T’m here.” 

ight to be in here.” “How's the market?” 


&“c It 
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"£ took a moment to do it, and then the door flew open, ‘of a row about our doings. 


el ad. 


M Pausing only to make sure that he was alone, 


i paused before a door which had painted upon the 
“Smith & Co., Exporters.” The bell continued to 

0 . Btariovsly. Nick drew a bunch of skeleton keys from 
s pocket and went to work on the door, which was locked. | 


“All right.” 

“We fixed Silverman nice, didn’t we?” 
Fine.” 

“Had to do it, Harcourt. He’s been kicking up a deuce 


We wanted to put him on 


isclosing a small but handsomely furnished office. There ‘the retired list.” 


aS a telephone i in one corner, and the bell was ringing like | 


“Well I think you have sueceeded. The old man swears 


‘he won't put out a hand to help him from going to = 
the de- wall.” 


Active closed and locked the door, hurried to the *phone, “Keep him in that mind.” 
answer the call and the following conversation took| * “Trust me. That all?” 


: lace : “Yes; you'll be on hand?” 
“Hello! Hello! “T told you so, and I mean it. Good-by.” 
“<Fello! That you, fom: a “Good-by.” 7 


) “ No—Harcourt.” Nick Price hung up the receiver and proceeded to make 
“Harcourt! What’s the matter with your voice?” a careful Sxavetnation of the office, but not a thing did he 
“i “Got a cold. Tom just came and called me. Thought discover to connect the place with the wire tappers’ work. 
we might want to talk to me, so I dropped into the office; “I’ve made a beginning,” he muttered. “Now, then, for 
fe Bt che rndat move: Eve passed muster with the boy, Tom, all 
{Van | right but how will it be to-night when I show up at the 
Right here Nick Price gave beeineiee of that wonderful old toll house on the Newark road?” 
a He ities which had placed his name at the se ig of the | Whereupon Nick Price let himself out of the office anil 
b¢t of New York detectives. ‘hurried down to the street. ; 
c* “That’s a test word,” he instantly determined. “ Stupid 
Msiness! Anyone could guess that.” 
“Der,” he instantly replied over the ’phone. 
“Beak!” came the answer. “'That’s all right, Harcourt. 
only wanted to make sure it was you.” 


©" “Sure. now?” Away out on the Newark plank road, just at the begin- 
“Yes. Did you get me this afternoon?” ning of the bridge, there stood at the time of which we 
of |. Certainly. What made you cut me off so almighty) write an ancient frame building, formerly a toll house, 
iden ?” but now given up to a saloon on the ground floor with 
“Got scared. Thought it might be a detective.” living rooms above. 
oN“ Pshaw! It was me. What do you want? I’m in al [Jt was a desolate spot; a region through which many . 
xa " 4 | pass on their way across the great Jersey meadows, but 
m We've got the soy where no one lingers a moment longer than necessary, es- 
“Hello! You don’t mean it!” ‘pecially in summer when the mosquitoes are thick and 
e FY es. Blanche caught him on the fly this attesbiodn’ fierce and the odors of the great manure heaps and chem- 
> Id I did the rest.” ical factories are enough to turn the stomach of an ele- 
ow “Good enough. What’s the next thing on the program ?” phant, to say nothing of a man. 
| Why, the next thing is for you to cash in. A job like’ Shortly after nightfall on the evening of the day of 
w@t isn’t done without a certain amount ee in advance these happenings a covered wagon drew up before the 
0 wee £? “Old Toll House Tavern,” as the! sign read, and the driver 
NI rT’m ready.” giving a sharp whistle, sat still, waiting for what was to 
How much?” pee next. 





CHAPTER V. 


A PRISONER IN THE OLD TOLL HOUSE. 
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in his shirt sleeves came hurrying out. 
sent you a boarder,” whispered the driver. “Shall 
I bring him in?” 

“Huroph! You're early.” 

“T've got other business to attend to. I came right 
along,” wes the reply. 

“Well, we'll take him in. As well now as any time— 
there don’t seem to be anybody around. Who is he?” 

“Don’t know. Asked no questions.” 

“What's to be done with him?” 

“Kept till Matt comes. That’s the order.” 

“When will that be?” 

“Oh, some time this evening, I suppose. 
exactly. I didn’t ask.” 

Now every word of this conversation reached the ears 
of Billy, the broker’s boy, as he lay gagged and bound on 
the floor of the wagon, feeling anything but comfortable 
after his long ride, as may well be imagined, 

Where he was or just what had happened, Billy had no 
sort of an idea, for his senses did not return to him until 
he was in the wagon, but one thing was firmly fixed in his 
mind. 

He was in the clutches of the wire tappers of Wall 
street. There was a big reward offered for tae capture. 
Billy wanted that reward. 

“They mean to do me,” dah the boy, but T don’t 
intend to let them. If Pm m sharp I can turn this business 
my way; what I want to do now is to play possum and 
hear their talk.” 

So instead of kicking up a fuss Billy kept his eyes shut 
and held his breath when they took him out of the wagon, 
earried him into the toll house and up a steep flight of 
stairs. 

“Blamed if I don’t think he’s -dead, Corney,” growled 
the driver, as they dropped their burden on a dirty bed 
in a little four by nine room. 

“Nothing to me if he is,” replied the saloon keeper. 
spose Matt gave him too heavy a dose. 
where he is till they come.” 


The door was shut and locked, and a little later Billy 
heard the wagon rattle away. There had been no talk to 
give him the slightest information, but Billy didn’t despair. 
“T can work now,” he thought, “and if I can’t get rid of 
these infernal cords T’ll know the reason why. Great 
Scott! If I could only get on to the secrets of these fel- 
lows it might be the beginning of my fortune. I haven’t 
been on the Street two years for nothing. If I only had a 
few thousands in my pocket I think I know where to place 
it so that it would start the ball a-rolling, and once I get 
it started nothing will satisfy me short of becoming a mil- 
lionaire.” 

Thus it will be seen that Billy, the broker’s ho was 
ambitious, and when you come to add common sense and 
courage to ambition, all concentrated in one boy’s make- 
up, if means a great deal. 

But the first thing of all was for Billy 4 to free himself 
from his bonds, and he went to work with a will to do this. 
For. two hours he tugged ‘and strained at the cords which 
tied his hands behind him, listening all the while to the 


I don’t know 


ay 
Let him stop 


i gounds in the saloon below, where men’s voices could he 
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‘heard, sometimes talking loud and angrily, sometimes sing- 
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the door of the saloon opened and a man| ing, until at last they died away altogether and were heat, 











































no more. 

- Besides these there were other sounds which intra ; 
Billy a great deal more. These came from the next rod. 
apparently. It was a man’s voice calling into a telephom 
It was only heard occasionally, and no words could be di 
tinguished. Every time the bell rang Billy strained hh 
ears to listen, and the last time-he made a quick turn § 
as to get his ear closer tothe wall, when all at once ff 
cords about his wrists snapped, and a moment later Bill 
stood on the floor with the gag out of his mouth—free !) 

He could hardly realize it—the relief had come to hil 
so suddenly, but he lost no time in making the mone 
his good luck. 

Stealing toward the door, which to his great joy | 
found unlocked, he was about to pass out when the te 
phone bell rang violently again, the sound coming fra 
behind a door right alongside of him, through the crac), 
of which a faint light beamed. 

““What’s the matter? Why don’t they answer!” thong) 
Billy. “By gracious, this must be another hold-out of t t 
wire tappers |” 

He stooped down and put his eye to the keyhole. &# 
he could see was a switch board and an operating tabP 
Not a sound was 5 be heard exeept that furious ring - 
of the bell. | 

“Thats going to bring someone up from below,” thoug) 
Billy. “There’s no one in there now. What’s the matt 
with me going in!” : 

“Fools rush in where wise men dare not tread,” tht 
say. ‘Whether Billy, the broker’s boy, was a fool or n@ 
he lost no time in trying the door of the lighted room. 

Like the one of his own prison, it proved to be unt! 
tened, and Billy found himself before the operating tab. 
‘in an instant and then he knew that he was not alone. © 

‘Over in a corner stretched upon a dirty lounge lay 
man in his shirt sleeves sound asleep; an opium pipe and® 
little lamp rested upon a chair alongside the lounge. 
telephone bell was still ringing, and it might have gol 
on ringing indefinitely as far as this man was concerne 
for he lay there scarcely seeming to breathe, deep in # 
opium sleep. i 

“Tello! He’s been hitting the pipe,” thought Bill 
“by gracious, I suppose I’m risking my life by stoppil 
here one minute, but I think I’) answer that call.” 

He dropped into the chair by the operating table, a 
clapping the receiver to his ear, called out: r 

“Tello! Hello!” 





: ft 
CHAPTER YI. 

i 

BILLY MAKES AN ASTONISHING DISCOVERY AND TAKES P 


A BATH. 


“Hello!” came the answer over the wire. “What® 
thunder is the matter? Have you been at the pipe agaiims 

“Well, I just took a little smoke,” mumbled Billy. # 

Here was business: which was not a bad imitation 
Nick Price’s work. It seemed as if the wire tapperg 
Wall street were having a hard time with detectives 
night. 


rt 


(‘Vo be continued ) ote 
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oe WORKING FOR A FORTUNE 


ee By ALEXANDER ARMSTRONG 





CHAPTER XV. (hontiocea\:: 


a 

‘We will gladly accept your offer,” 

e duties may be strange to us.’ 

“They are simple and easily learned. You may keep the 
ir clean and ventilated and look after the usual duties 
, ‘porter and assistant.” 
{But the present incumbents ” 
yet will shift them to the next car, 
echarged. of 
‘TPhis settled all scruples. 
s{Bob and Tony went aboard the superintendent’s car. 
1 at wag a pleasant trip to Denver. 
| The superintendent, whose name was Clark, took a 

Feat interest in Bob when he learned his story. 
“Let me see the deed of your land, boy,”. he said. 
: | Bob produced the deed: Mr. Clark glanced over it. 
hen he gave a great cry. 
an on us!” he cried. “How do you know, my lad, 
pt that you havea gold mine? Why, the very next sec- 
n and range to you is the recently discovered Matanzas 
apde, where a million dollars’ worth of ore was taken out 
one week.” 

Bob’s brain swam. 

"Oh, Mr, Clark,” he said. Do you think it possible 
‘qfat there could be gold on my land?” 

py tit is not only possible, but very likely,” replied the 
opperintendent. “Go right out there and look up your 
vents, A little grit is all that is needed.” 

“That is my motto, ” replied Bob. “Grit and Gold,” 
“Capital!” ‘eried Mr. Clark, with delight and interest. 
Nothing could be better. Grit is sure to win gold. a 
i When they reached Denver Bob and Tony were in hap- 
» F ‘spirits and ready for the thrilling and delightful exi- 
neies os the future. A new era.in their lives was at 















They will not be 
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ee CHAPTER XVI. 
si | 
“Be ea PUSHING ON. 


When Bob and Tony bade farewell to the genial Mr. 
: the railroad superintendent, he placed twenty dol- 
s in the hand .of gaat 

‘This i is only a small reward for your services,” he said. 


oe and §eeept it, Bob. The rom pany 7 would 


replied Bob, “though 


tit is honestly earned pay, and you must set aside}. 


is.”| pay off the mortgage in no time,” 


“Tf you think our. services worth all that we will not — 


demur,” replied Bob. “But I think it is liberal pay. I 
shall-be glad to see you again, Mr. Clark.” | 

In Denver at last! Bob and Tony both felt that the 
future was opening before them. From Mr. Clark’s de- 
scription of the land they could not pee but feel that it 
might be of value. 


The fact that gold mining was conducted on sdjageet 


lawl would indica rte that the precious ore might be also 


found on Bob’s land. In that case the orphan boy’ s motto 
of Grit and Gold might indeed find verification. 

_ Bob was eager to proceed at ouce to the spot. His first 
move was to find out what the railroad fare to the near- 
est point was. Unfortunately the railroad was remote 
from the claim, so that it was necessary to make a rough 
journey over the wild mountain ranges. 

But Mr. Clark had spoken of the likelihood of an ex- 
tension of the railroad to that locality within a year. In 
such a case the value of the land would naturally rise 
appreciably, 

But with only forty dollars between them the two for- 
tune scekerg found that it was quite impracticable to 
think of traveling one hundred and fifty miles and open- 
ing up a gold claim. 

It was ‘certainly necessary to have more money with 
which to buy prospecting tools and the requisite mimer’s 
equipment. Unlike the usual form of mining, which is 
placer, the Colorado gold is extracted from the virgin 
quartz by means cf the stamp mill and flume. 

All these things the two adventurers learned, inuch to 
their advantage, They discussed the matter again, pro 
and con. 

“If we land there without necessary tools or money,” 
said Bob, “I see no help for us. We would starve.” 

“Yes,” said Tony; “that is so. Unless we might man- 
age to live on wild game.” 

“To do that we would need weapons,” argued Bob. 
“Good rifles and ammunition. They cost well.” 


nat so, my lad. But I have an idea how to raise that 


money.” 

“How?” asked Bob, with interest. 

“You own this land?” — 

“Lida.” 

“It is free and clear?” 

“Whe title says so,” 

“Now, I think you can find some wealthy man whe will 
loan you a few hundred on it; provided vou are willing to 
pay interest. Give him a mortgage. Take the money and 
develop your land. If it is what you think it is, you can 





one 






_ Bob very reasonable and business-like. cabins. 


looked to be a little out of patience. 


. ms A small settlement was in the Valley. It was called ! sad hey to pay commission to the quartz mil. Sect 
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Tony looked triumphant. At first the idea looked to| Golconda, and consisted of a collection of small and} 


Certainly it ought to be an easy matter to pay off afew} Bob and Tony gazed down upon this from the h@- 
hundred dollars on a gold claim. The loan need only be|of a mountain pass. They were hungry and footsom”, 
a limited one. “What do ye say, lad?” asked the tramp. “Shalf 

But just then there came to Bob’s memory an instance! go down there?” : 
of foreclosure in his own native town of Markham. He “T see no better plan,” declared Bob. “In fact @ - 
remembered seeing a farmer dispossessed and his farm) is no other way.” 
and stock ruthlessly taken from him for failure to meet a} “Right you are, my boy. Certainly we can accom 
mortgage. nothing here. We’ ve got ‘to have some place to stay) 

This at the time had made its impression on Bob. Hej} we get the lay of the and. ? 
had resolved never to be the slave of the mortgagee. He| “That is true,” agreed Bob. “Of course I do not | 
experienced a revulsion of feeling. know the boundaries yet. That is essential.” i 

- “Come,” said the tramp, eagerly; “I am sure Mr, Clark} “Perhaps we can get a job of work in the Goleond i 
-will loan you the money. It need only be a limited loan.”|a time.” ~° | 

Bob turned and met, Tony’s gaze squarely. Bob had thought of this. 7 

“No,” he said, “Ill not do it.” “We will try it,” he said. “Of course it will be ¥ 

The tramp was dumfounded. ‘He gazed inquiringly at | getting started, but erit wins gold, Tony.” | 
the orphan boy. He could hardly believe his ears. “Right you are, my boy,” cr ied Tony, with rising spi 

“What!” he exclaimed. “You won’t try the plan?” - “Let's go down there at once. e 

“No.” ‘| So they descended into the valley. An hour later § 

“Why?” crossed. the little river on a foot-bridge and entered | 

“Tt is not feasible.” mining town of Golconda. 

“Pshaw! Nine out of ten men in this country carry 
heavy mortgages.” 

“I don’t care if they do,” said Bob, resolutely. “Tl | 


put no incumbrance on my land. J’ll never pay interest | CHAPTER XVII. 
on a mortgage.” | 
Tony whistled and thrust his hands in his pockets. He AT GOLCONDA. 


“Well,” he said finally, “of course that’s principle.| Golconda contained a population of fifteen ee 
You can do as you choose. But you will lose valuable! Most of these were miners. There were a few gamb 


na? ‘ and idlers, as ig the case in all towns of its class. 
“I prefer to do it,” said Bob. “I would rather start! A tramway extended from the mine ten miles downl 
with our present store of money.” | | valley to a stage station, which in turn communicated 7 
“Well, suppose we do that?” : the railroad twenty miles east. 4 


“Perhaps we can work our'way the one hundred and} Right in the heart of a mighty wilderness, Gole@ 
fifty miles to the Golconda mines, which is the name of! was beyond the pale of the law, as one might say. In} 
the gold mines near there.” justice was in the hands, of the community at large, 

“Very well,” agreed Tony with a yawn; “we can make| it was generally of a summary sort. t 
up a bundle of provisions now which ought to last us.”! The two travelers entered the little street of the ] te 
- With this they set about their preparations. A few! There was a small tay ern, and to this they proce@ 
dollars were judiciously expended in clothing and pro-} Over the door was a sign rudely painted: | 
visions. Also a smail mining outfit was bought. 

Then ‘the two fortune seckors left Denver! Tor days 
they wandered on, sleeping at night in car-sheds and even 
in the forest or some Hilaide cavern, Thus they worked; Bob and Tony were hungry and tired, and they 
their way down into the very wildest part of Colorado. | dulged in a hearty meal and engaged a room. The t@ 

It took them two weeks to reach the Golconda pe extremely reasonable , and the tavern keeper a a 


' 


“TERY O HARE. HOTEL.” 





‘hey had done an immense amount of tramping and ex-| Irishman. 
perienced many adventures in that time. - PEOSDECHE are ye?” he asked am a good- natured, 
But victory had crowned their efforts. Bob at last was} “I reckon ye’ve come a good ways.’ t 
enabled to gaze upon the rough, acres of his inheritance.| “Are there many prospectors in the town?” Bob ai 
And they were indeed rough. The entire tract was lit-| The landlord shook his head. | 
tle else but ledge and boulder- strewn slopes. “Not on yer life,” he replied. “They don’t come 
The Goleonda mines were located in a narrow valley.| way. Most of ’em goes f urther down inter ther, ) 
A mountain river foamed down through this and furnished fields.” ' 
the necessary means of washing out the gold. ae there must be gold up in these hills,” said Bob 
Deep shafts Ses been cut into the mountains and hun-| “Bless yer soul, yes,” replied O’Hare. “But it’s 
dreds of miners were busy bringing out the quartz. The! work to git it. An individual miner kin wash it ouf 
stamp mills were busy day and night. a sandbank easier than to blow it out of a quartz] 
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tf. see,” agreed Bob. 
hey. 9) 

jin course, fer they are a big stock company. Why, 
I ‘it cost fifty thousand dollars. fer the stamp mill thet 

yuse. Ye see, no poor miner kin do that.” 

; 3ob’s heart sank a bit with this intelligence. It began 
ook, after all, as if his inheritance was a white elephant. 


“But the Golconda makes 


‘his land, there was no doubt. 


pee. 
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Phat there was gold, perhaps to the value of millions, , Bob. 
But it must certainly | 
‘} there so far as his present ability to claim it was con-| know that’s enough to make ye the richest man in Col- 
| orado? Why, thar’s more gold hereabouts than anywhere 


J 


The tavern keeper started as if ‘shot, and a strange ex- © 


pression flitted across his face. 


“Eh?” he exclaimed. 
“Yes.” 

“How large? Five or six acres?” 

“No, three thousand!” replied Bob. 
O'Hare gasped and leaned over the bar. 


“You own a claim hereabouts?” 


He stared at 


“For the love of Heaven!” he exclaimed. “De ye 


fe had not enough money to develop it, and just how | else in the State.” 


‘as to secure it was a problem. 
lowever, he said nothing more. But when they re- 


id that night the two gold seekers had a long con- 
F sation. 


4 am in an anomalous position,” declared Bob. “I 
if @ fortune and yet have not got it. I am legatee of 

hes which nature holds in trust. Can I secure posses- 
if of those riches?” 


think if you had raised a little money by mortgage | 


h : o i l 2) 
| could ave got a start with it, my boy,” said Tony. | he handed it back to Bob and took down a bottle of whis- 


Perhaps you were right, Tony,” agreed Bob. 

yuld not see it at the time. However, we must do the: 

t we can. Perhaps we can find a pocket of gold or 
3 thing of that sort to give us a lift.” 

JAt least it will do no harm to put in a few days of 
ppecting.” 

Certainly not.” ‘ 
ofhey slept soundly. At an early hour Bob was astir. 
blwent down and consulted with O’Hare. 

e inquired about the various claims in the vicinity,’ 


, {took care not to mention that he was the owner of; 


y himself. 
hear as possible he got the location of his own. 


| iprising three thousand acres. 


qhen ‘Tony came down a little later Bob was all ready | 
the start. / 


ob oure a hustler, Bob,” said the tramp, jovially. “I 


you an apology for oversleeping. But I’ll be ready 
soon.” 


hh ardly wait to get there. Just think of the romance 
parching for gold on one’s own land!” 
hope we will find a bonanza.” 

: so do I.” 


drawing the deed from his pocket. 
' daries. 


He | 
om learned that it was one of the largest in the region, | 





“I am glad to know that,” said Bob, with delight. 
“Ar you own three thousand acres?” 

“Vas.” 

“Ain’t that a mistake?” 

No, sir.” 
““Whereabouts is it? 
“Well, 


Nigh here?” 


as near. as I can reckon, it is,” replied Bob, 


“Here are the boun- 


O’Hare took the deed and looked it over carefully. Then 


“Ha ve a drink,” he said. “You’re the luckiest man I 


"éNo, I thank you,” replied Bob; “but I hope you will 


seniat des this confidential.” 


“Ye may be sure I will.” 
“And you are really sure my land is rich with gold?” 
“'Thar’s big ledges of gold quartz up thar, my lad. Why, 


jest step down to the office of the Golconda Company. 
They'll give ye half a million at sight fer yer claim.” 


Bob’s brain swam. Tony’s eyes seemed like to burst 


‘from his head. 


7 


“Oh, Bob,” he whispered; “and to think thet shark of 


‘an old farmer came nigh getting it away from you fer one 
‘of your father’s debts. ” 


“JT owe that to you, Tony,” replied Bob, with fconng. 


“You shall see that I am not ungrateful.” 


O’Hare had drunk alone. The liquor flushed his face. 
“Now, lad,” he said in a friendly way, “I s’pose ye’ve 


' got money to develop yer claim?” 
All right, my dear pard, ” said Bob, with a laugh. “ Le ’ PY 


“No,” replied Bob. “Notacent. There is the trouble.” 
O’Hare brought his hand down on the bar with a bang. 
“Vil loan ye twenty thousand on yer word,” he cried. 
Bob reached over the bar and shook O’Hare’s hand. | 

“Mr. O’Hare,” he said, “I thank you very kindly, but 


“lony was soon ready. They took with them the small} 7] cannot accept your offer.” 


t which they had bought in Denver, and also one 
Wed them by the tavern keeper. 


cl hope ye’ll have good luck, gents,” said O’Hare, 
tily. “But there’s one thing Yd warn ye against.” 
What is that?” asked Bob. 
iA! ospectin’ on any PPIVAKG claim, People out here hev 
Ph of shootin’ first an’ explainin’ iad ti an’ the 
acks ’em up in it.” 


[ by hesitated a moment. He looked at Tony. and then 
The tavern keeper ‘seemed to be a whole-| 


Hare. 


ld id, honest fellow. Bob decided to tell the truth. 
2 Vell,” ne said, ‘ 


a. oe 


; ) 
y I 





luck, 
see, [ ought to be all safe, for I} ye thought of what ye’ll have to go up against?” 


“Why?” asked the tavern keeper. 
“I am going to work the problem out ae that is all, < 


declared Bob. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 
A LUCKY STRIKE. 
O’Hare looked disappointed. But he said good-natured- 


“Oh, well, that’s your own affair, lad, and I wish you’ 
But P’'m afraid you’re up against a big job. Have 


Me be continued) 
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Mexy, the three-year-old hairless dog of Dr. B 
Brosser, 934 La Salle avenue, eerney now possess 
double row of gold teeth, He has twelve of them. 
Grosser, who is a post-graduate student at the Ch 
Dental College, gave Mexy the valuable masticators. 
dog, suffering from abscesses which prevented it from 
ing, was presented to him a month ago. Dr. Grosser§ 
structed a special bridge for Mexy’s teauth, and aftel 
tracting nine of the SF etuiel teeth, substituted the 0 
ones. 
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Little Harry—I’m ecoey. I didn’t get half «noel 7 
dinner. Elsie—What did you have? Harry—Comp 
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ITEMS OF CURRENT NEWS 


A shark seventeen feet long was recently captured in 
Delaware Bay by James Keyes, of Lightship No. 60. In 
the snark’s stomach, among other trifles, was a silk um- 
brella, 


He—Would you marry a one-eyed man? She—Graé v 
no! He—Then you’d better let me carry your umbifi 
for you. 3 
































He—Do you know, an awful lot.of women chased at 
me before I was married. She—They must have beeiis 
awiul Jot. 2 


To help a puzzled airman to find his bearings quickly 
a simple suggestion is made in the German Aeronautical 
Journal by Col. von Frankenberg, who proposes that dials 
ou churches placed at an elevation should be made to act as 
indicators of the locality. 


“Mother, did grandma whip father when he was a If 
boy ?” “Yes,” “e And did his father whip him whe 
he was little?” “Yes.” “Well, how far Ck did the tlh 
start, anyway ?? ie 

“Tm almost sure the count is in love with me!’ 
citedly exclaimed the first heiress. “What makes you ff: 
so?” inquired the other. “He asked me to-day how m 
I was worth.” ; E 


siathchetahabeasiiss i 
In view of past predictions that the big drydock No. 4, n 
in the New York Navy Yard, could never be built, owing 
to the physical conditions: of ‘the ground, Secretary Meyer 
took pleastire recently in announcing that the official re- 
ports to him made it certain that the dock would be ready 
for tse by the end of next January. It already has been 
flooded. All that remains to be done is to place the pumps 
ing machinery, excavate the bank in front of the dock, 
and put the caisson in place. 


> at 


“I think I had better get a job before we marry.” “I 
be so unromantic, Ferdy. I won’t need any clothingh 
a long time.” “But you may want to eat almost i in ih 
diately, my dear.” 


“Passengers on the Southern Indiana Railway from 
Westport to Elizabethtown had a bad ‘scare’ one morning 
recently when the train came to a sudden standstill in a 
cornfield and reports 6f a gun were heard a few minutes 
later,” said a traveling man. “They thought they were 
caing to be held up and that murder had already been 
committed. ‘Their fears were allayed, however, when a 
trainman came inside and ‘reported that the brakeman had 
seen a covey of quail and had stopped ihe train to take a 
shot at them.” 


“Good morning, ma’am,” began the temperance” wom 
“I’m collecting for the Inebriates’ Home, and-—” “h 
me husband’s ‘out, v replied Mrs. McGuire, “but if yep 
find bit anywheres ye're welcome to him.” ; 





Bill Nye and a fellow humorist were making al 
through Illinois. Nye’s companion, looking throughs 
peephole of a village theater curtain, said : “Bill, the J 
is just about empty.” “I don’t see why,” replied 
‘We've never been here before.” 


An elephant in Augby, England, attached to a traveling 
circus, did considerable in the way of “painting the town 
red.” At night he escaped from the stables, and then de- 
termined to have a jolly time. He burst open the door of 
a small cottage, squeezed in, unfastened the cupboard, and 
dined on a dozen pots of jam, a gallon of pickled on- 
ions, a supply of damsons, a joint of meat, a loaf of bread, 
a pound of butter, and a quantity of sweets ; and then, 
ee happy, lay down on the floor. After two hours’ 
qbatd labor he was induced to si the cottage. 


New Boarder—Well! well! This is the first placel. 
struck where they have -preserved strawberries and fe 
jam instead of stewed prunes. Old Boarder—All of 
to organization, my boy. We boarders have a mutuale 
tective association, with iron-clad rules and heavy pe 
‘ties. New Boarder—Oh, ho! You kicked against pr 
did you? Old Boarder-—-Not much we didn’t. We p 
a law that whenever prtnes came ou the table every 
ber should cat a quart or pay a ten-dollar fine. ‘Thal 
Jtled it. The landlady found prunes too expensive, | - 
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} | and the gloom of night combined to render it impossible 
f THISTLEDOWN, that he would. But the child’s face was the most exquisite 
) one he had ever seen, He should always remember it, he 
aes By Kit Clyde felt sure, as it looked up into his in the wan starlight, 
Pi ‘Ten years had passed away and Harry Lathrop had be- 
arry Lathrop, riding his fleet-footed young horse, Fan | 842 the practice of law in the city of Chicago. 
p, was making good time in the direction of the small| One day while passing along a thoroughfare he saw @ 
Bears town where that evening the wonderful perform- policeman leading by the hand a little girl, 
"pes of a certain Mlle. Zenie, tonether with the sagacious She was a pretty, delicately formed child, though poorly 
ts and bewildering speed of the well- trained equine eol-| attired and was weeping bitterly. 
ion, were to stir all the town folk and country folk} He could not refrain from asking the officer concerning 
rreabout. Not a girl who could muster up a new ribbon} his unhappy little charge. , 
her best hat, a.sightly beau, or, better still toa Western! A little runaway,”’said the officer laconically. ‘Moth- 
#, a good saddle pony, but was agog for the cireus—not | er’s been telegraphing in all directions—received orders to 
Lowboy, choreboy, or spruce young tiller of the soil but| hold the child, if found, at the station house.” 
ag ready to drive fifteen miles to see the show that was) The little gir] looked up timidly and turned her small, 
fing the population “by the ears.” white face with its tear drenched eyes upon the stranger, 
i®uddenly the lad came to a halt. Something which he| whose kind tones seemed to have given her momentary 
rfirst took for a huge vulture, but which, as it winged| courage, for she was trembling with terror. : 
way toward him, proved to be an eagle, made him draw “Oh, sir, she is not my mother—she told me so herself— — 
h. or I should not haye run away, She is cruel to me, sir. 
AU t was rarely an eagle was seen so far from the moun-|If I fall in the ring, she beats me-——” 


ops, He came to earth near Harry, but as the heavy| ‘Ring? Do you then ride in a circus-—so smal] a crea- 
irring of the creature’s wings had perturbed his horse,|ture as yourself ?” 


latter made a sudden plunge at the moment and start- “Oh, yes, sir, They call me Thistledown. Please don’t 


lithe huge bird again on the wing. As he rose from his let me be taken to the etation house—I will be good and 
ni prt the young rider eaught the glint of something which | .+ ay where I am told—Oh!” 


hyhed in the sunlight as it fell from the eagle’s beak, I wild, tevvidied: thvick broke dhneaeic haiaele task 
ee sur, as oon ating throng Me seyn seeching tones, and the next instant a rude grasp was laid 


er eee 


SMT ia pnatuve eneieed. ~~ | upon her shoulder, while the young man turned to en- 
en eae |counter the embodiment of fury in the person of a tail, 
thHarry quickly dismounted and discovered the glittering ated Pen dia ad 1 ‘nay ld h 
ml, which proved to be a slender strand of gold. aE or emer tt sot arama) fee a ee 
Bree tol Dead ig Wade Paton vs claimed her a beauty but for the worldly selfishness of her 
1 4 th creskimons ea a aes icles dap is: |face, now pale with uncontrollable passion. Ignoring the 
L 


De d th tustdenk, the dod ty | Presence of the two men, she broke forth with a torrent 

Beer cn the curious, incident, the lad wes presently of abuse, while she shook the little one violently, 
g fis way, and two hours later had forgotten it in the be-j . iy fitlaitenetahs | Dae vite |-: Coane anenet' i'ineien uae! 
mu oe eg of mags Hii its bedizened performers apa the acca  heites You Samet me? Mon Dieu! 
Bs chen hc a ya scene of the show and pre- You will not escape me!” and the woman shot forth a tor- 
or \d to mount for his homeward ride through the starlit | eit of peace ope ion sie ake araioalve to her 
Yat. As he passed the outskirts of the tent a feeble wail. Seas Uae? oe re she was evidently 

e@ | a baby’s cry smote his ears. He paused and looked f » 

‘iat, and saw, not ten feet away, the tiny form of a child. pov child g sieves oS tern her gr Ai o ih 
fe hastened toward it and found the little creature alone, %4 12 & Moment tottered an ropped a limp heap e 
, @small patch a er oe and soa ap me i oe one . “i | ee Stay eh daa ee . 
‘h fs. It was a fairy-like morsel of about two years, deli- sight of this effect upon the little one Lathrop’s sym- 
h@ and pretty, and very tastefully clothed. pathy end indignation was fully aroused. All the chivalry 
_ Me stooped over it and was lifting it in his arms, when | of his nature was awakened at the realization that so help- 
li lady passed him. less a creature was at the mercy of this hardened woman. 
e turned and inquired if she knew aught of the little) With flashing eyes he pushed the enraged guardian aside, 
} which stretched forth its little arms and wailed out | and a the one ar ators ead a wes 
word “mamma” at her approach. ment’s hesitation he hailed a passing cab, an ging his 
P W vy, to be sure I do! How in the world did the child | professional card to the officer he sprang in and was off 
3 2? She was left safe enough.” before the two realized his intention. It was a bold stroke, 
Lam glad I heard it,” said Harry, quite relieved to; and Lathrop had given himself little time to think, but 
pe bvor a claimant for the child, | as he chanced at the time to be stopping with an old friend, 
| 2 woman, thanking him, turued hastily away and was | the iow yer with whom he had pursued his studies, and 
e in the night. a childless widower, en- 
a oe women’s face the lad had not recognized that of | joy ed the oeiyanionslly of the younger man, he knew the 
Jemoiselle Zenie, the marvelous rider whoge perform-|child would receive proper care upon his arrival, and felt, 
i he had been but now applauding. Her changed garb moreover, his friend, Mr. Randoph, would saaiet him 

























Ae oa pair of eyes set, staring, alone apparent through the pale Thistledown, who had recovered and was gazing a t 
. isk, the spectre—if spectre it were—appeared for a brief. in bewilderment, ? 
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protecting the little waif if her relation with the assumed instant before them, then was lost like a flash in the 
guardian should prove illegal. | ness of the corridor. e 

He was not mistaken. Mr. Randolph approved of the} Through the intense silence three ominous words : 
young man’s course, and prepared to encounter the would- | | upon their ears: 
be mother, whom they momentarily expected to arrive,; “I am avenged!” . 
well prepared to assert her claim. But they were disap-} Fora moment both men paled, then Mr. Randolp | 
pointed. Neither she nor the officer appeared. As they lected himself and rose to his feet. g 
sat late that night discussing the events, Mr. Randolph fell! “That is the second appearance of the kind in this 
into a reminiscence of his life. that has startled my not easily shocked nerves. ‘Th 

“T married,” said he, “a beautiful woman, of a remark- something going on which I am determined this 
ably sensitive nature. ‘Apart from possible weak health, I , to ferret out.” { 
had reason to fear no change in my wife, although she pad As he spoke Mr. Randolph, accompanied by Li 
always been subject to conditions of despondency, which hastened into the hallway whither the figure had vany 
for long puzzled me much. They rushed up the stairway toward the apartment ¥ 


“I was, however, utterly unprepared for the awful de- the noise had proceeded which had interrupted thal | 
nouement which followed, and which has cast a’ blight over | Curse a few minutes previous. a 
my whole life. We happened to be traveling at the time,| The door of the chamber stood ajar. J 
and were stopping for the night at a Western terminus. I| They stepped over the threshold, and the scene 
awoke at day dawn to find my wife had flown. met: thelr! gaze Was. appalling. J 

“During this very journey it had been my fortune to! At the window before the shattered casement sto 
learn the facts of a’former Jove affair of my wife, but of S@™e white clad figure which a moment before ht 
which she had never informed me. Her affianced lover had Startled them. She paused at their entrance, with amg 
deserted her, and to this occurrence I could now attribute raised for a second blow upon the sash, and turned | 
her frequent melancholy. Naturally my first thought was them : ghastly face, or aren eds Ty by “ee piste | 
of him, for it so chanced he also was then stopping in that while a mocking, meaningless laugh broke from he 


locali You may imagine my frenzied ‘ety when Ups. The mass of white drapery was torn and snath, 
eas eas = Gee erie er the debris of broken glass, and blood dropped upon if 


her white clenched hands. 

One stride brought Lathrop to her side, while Rat 
stood for an instant paralyzed by the awful spectat 
| “What fiend’s work is this?’ he ejaculated. 
| They were none too soon, another moment and th 
woman would have laid a bleeding mass upon the 
ment below. , 

The child was nowhere to be seen. 


‘ As Randolph sprang to the young man’s assistan 
_ “Tn the sleep of death I knew the restless soul had found ' ‘suddenly reeled and his face blanched to the hue of 


peace, but there remained for me a woe not to be easily | 
assuaged ; a horrible goading suspense ee the-——/} more than the horror of the scene had stirred his old 
Ah! What is that? | At a signal from the latter for secrecy Harry assist; 
For the sound of a sudden scuffle, followed by a heavy securing the unhappy woman and aided in her remy 
fall, was heard on the floor right above their heads. la eninete room in the large old house. Randolph the 
As it was approaching the ‘silent hour of midnight and fided his unhappy miacie! whinge violent paroxys 
the occupants of the house had retired, the tumult seemed spent itself—to the old and trusted housekeeper, ali 
unaccountable until a sudden thought flashed ee the ened to sumnion a physician to the side of the wi 
brain of Mr. Randolph. | | woman. kh 
foe My heavens. That child!” he cried. On their return to the chamber they discovered 
She had been put into the chamber above to sleep, and lying in an insensible heap upon one of the Jandinga 
the words had scarcely passed his lips before a sott, rustling doubtless she had fied in terror. 
sound behind him caused both men to turn. | Lathrop raised her in his arms, and now it was ] 
Lathrop sprang to his feet and stood transfixed before became aghast. For he instantly recognized in #m 
what seemed unreal indeed, and yet he felt could be no upturned to his in the uncanny light the woman y 7 
trick of a disordered fancy. ‘that. day claimed the child he had brought to “a 
Whether mortal’ or immortal, certainly the object which care. F 
held his gaze was clearly defined and awful, as it stood re-| “You do not know me,” she said, faintly. “TI amt 





“At last, however, I dialevated she was not with him, | 
and as a portion of her apparel was found on the bank of. 
an adjacent river I was compelled to believe she had sought 
death as a respite from her unhappy condition of mind. 

“The fact that the poor girl had committed suicide was 
bad enough in itself, but even this was not the worst,” and 
va Randolph passed his hand over his brow with a deep: 
sig 


There was no time for words, but Harry saw som 





vealed in the shadow of the open door. | Ghart, the circus rider—the woman who stole you ; 
Mr. Randolph had flashed one glance over his shoulder, first lover from her—she has revenged herself. tos 
then turned back with a shudder oad groan. with the cunning of the insane she dealt what she j i : 
_ “Again!” he murmured. | should be my deathblow.. It may be—I have a st 


_ Sheathed from head to foot in white gossamer drapery, to make ;” she paused for breath, then pointed to thr 
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he ct oe locket which she wore at ie THE MIDNIGHT CRIME. 
JOpen it.” | 
“fandolph did so. He had become terribly agitated from 
jmoment his eyes fell upon the bauble. | 
She is not my child—this may give you a clew to her; Charles Van was the descendant of one of the oldest 
“pntage. She was found outside the tents one night in| Knickerbocker families in America. 
—, Colorado. : I wished a little girl to train for the; The estate on which he resided was one of the finest in 
. She pleased me and I adopted her.” _ - ;the county, and had been in the family since the days of 
+ this juncture the doctor arrived and turning their! the earliest settlers. 
ntion to the child, Randolph carried her to the library,| It more resembled the seat of some noble than that of a 
e young Lathrop joined him. | plain citizen of a republic, and the establishment was con- 
“MT had not told you the worst of my story, Harry,” he , ducted with a lordly disregard of expense. 
“~ “Thad a daughter, a babe, whom she bore away with | The lavish expenditure, however, had at last begun to 
“Yon that awful night. Long I have pondered my little tell, and it was rumored that the property was mortgaged to 
"s fate. This night’s work has set doubt at an end. The , almost its full value. 
her you saw in that mad creature upstairs, and there; Mr. Van was a widower, with one daughter. 
jbe no uncertainty as to Thistledown being our little} She was a remarkably beautiful girl, with a sweetness 
Whose strange destiny it has been to find a guardian in | of disposition that made her loved by every one who knew 
mother’s worst enemy. ‘his trinket was attached to. her. 
°Ghild’s neck on the day of its disappearance. Within} At the period of my story she was sbout eighteen years 
‘“the initials I myself had engraved,” and he laid open! old, : ah 
‘Mie the young man’s gaze the blue locket, Pe 5 Ber At certain seasons of the year the old house was full of 
t sight of this cipher Harry Lathrop uttered a cry of, visitors, but it so chanced that when the owner’s second 
8 hishment. ‘cousin, Mr. Henry Walworth, came to stay for a few weeks 
F Pauline Lillian Randolph, my little one was chistened. | at his relative’s house there was no one there but the usual 
ras in the town of D We were sojourning at the household. 
Only the date is needed to confirm the evidence 1| This Mr. Walworth was a man of nearly sixty. 
dy have that Thistledown is my own child.” He was very wealthy, and had the reputation of being, 
DG ook at this,” cried Lathrop. He had taken from a except in his own personal gratifications, very penurious. 
ne fy memorandum-book he carried a strand of gold. It For any whim of his own, however, he never paused to 
{the little golden chain which the eagle had let fall gonsider the expense. 
1€§ before upon that wild western roadway. Upon its | His visit extended nearly three weeks, and it was plain 
© ) were engraven the initials “P. L. R.” From a leaf; to be seen he had fallen in love with his host’s beautiful 
is pocketbook he read the date of its recovery. daughter, with all the disregard of probable consequences 
{lam able,” said Mr. Randoph, “to trace the wander- ‘common to men of his age. . 
MCthat have led my poor crazed wife to her old home t Apparently, however, his passion was quite unsuspected 
ilearn what strange fortune has been hers during these ‘by the young lady herself, and the day was at last fixed for 
Mefyears. My belief is she was not in reality insane when | pig departure, without anything being said on the subject. 
Lf it me, but some accident causing her to lose the babe| ‘The apartments Mr. Waltyorth occupied were three in 
ist became so. As for you, Harry, what can I ever do to number, and consisted of two bedrooms and a central sit- 
NOB to you how grateful I am for the blessing you have {ing-yoom. 
LeTt the means of restoring to me?” And. the delighted | One of these sleeping apartments was occupied by his 
/SUBy stroked the silken tresses of his little new-found | valet, the other by himself, and each of the three had a 
a door opening into the hall. 
wOWeral years later Harry Lathrop let him know what] About one o’clock on the night before the day fixed for 
puld do by claiming a very large interest in the dis-| {)eir departure, the valet was awakened by the sound of 
the ed treasure. something falling heavily. 
38, por Mrs, Randolph’s life went out at last in the same, He was about to start from the bed, when he heard his 
ness wherein it had so long dwelt: Her husband suc-! master’s voice, swearing in a peevish tone, as if he had ae- 
s hd im learning a few facts (sad ones, indeed), con-; cidentally knocked something down. | 
th@ng the life that—like many, another—had been so; ‘The valet, after listening for a few moments, and hear- 
whily marred in its early youth by the world’s harsh touch. | ing nothing further, again went to sleep. 


s {mie Ghart.recovered from her wound to find a violent) ‘Vhe following morning, when he awoke, he was surprised 
f at last in a fall from her horse while rehearsing for) to find the door of the sitting-room ajar. 


amptried performance. The one communicating with his master’s sleeping cham- 
our t her name is never mentioned in the presence of the ber was also open, and, wondering that he had risen so 
to-le Pauline, the memory of the coarse, brutal life of early, the valet entered, when he saw him lying on the bed 
» inbhildhood filling “her with horror. And well Harry in a pool of blood, stabbed. 
stat op knows he holds the unbounded love of his wife! He gave the alarm at once, and the result of the investi- 
 thégh that one bold act which had forever separated her. gations seemed to point to the conclusion that Mr. Van 
at cruel past. | | was the assassin, Beanie 
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The weapon with which the deed had Siaan done was 


found lying on the floor beside the bed. 

It was an old Scotch dirk of peculiar workmanship, 
which every person in the house recognized as belonging 
to the accused man, and which usually hung among some 
other curious specimens of arms in the library. 

It was also proven by a servant who had overheard them, 
that on the previous day the host and guest had. had a 
violent quarrel. — 

The latter had avowed his Jove for Miss Van and asked 
her father’s consent to his suit. 

This had been refused, and Walworth had sworn that as 
soon as he reached the metropolis the following day a mort- 
gage he held on a portion of the estate should be fore- 
closed, and a will in which the debt was canceled and a 
legacy mentioned, destroyed. — 

This explained the motive of the crime, while further 
evidence proved that at three o’clock he had been seen leay- 
ing the murdered man’s sitting-room. 

His own behavior also was that of conscious guilt. 

The case certainly looked very dark against him, and the 


‘Jury were justified in bringing in a verdict of wilful mur- 


der. against him, | 

He was accordingly committed for trials (a0 

Hardly had the verdict been given than a new ally ap- 
peared for the accused man, 

This was a young man of about twenty-seven, the son of 
one of the most wealthy residents of the place. 

He was deeply in love with Miss Van, and determined 
that if money could accomplish it the stigma should be re- 
moved from her father’s name. 

He called upon Tom Weston, a detective. 

Tiom at once proceeded to the scene of the tragedy. 

In the character of a sailor who had been absent for 
more than twelve years, he made the acquaintance of all 
the male members of the household, and by the liberal dis- 
play of cash got also into the good graces of more than 
one of the opposite sex. 

In this way he learned the domestic arrangements of the 
house, and in all their confidences there was one name 
often mentioned that attracted his ehvention. 

It was that of Raymond. 

Who was this Raymond ? 

Judicious inquiry elicited the fact that he had been Miss 
Van’s tutor in Italian and music. 

He was a man between thirty and forty, of very eccen- 
tric habits, and with a wild manner that made people, un- 
til they came to know him, think he was partially crazed. 

This wildness of manner was more noticeable than usual 
when he saw Mr. Walworth, or when even his name was 
mentioned. . 

He had packed his trunk and left the house two nights 
before the murder had been done, 

A suspicion began to grow in the detective’s mind, and 
he resolved to request an interview with Miss Van. 

His request was granted, and the result was such as to 
deepen the suspicion into a definite theory, 

A night or two before his departure, Ravine’ had made 
a mad ayowal of love for her. 

‘His manner was so vchement and wild that she had been 
frightened, and as soon as he had left the room, vowing, 


. as he did so, that if he did not possess her love no other 


‘} whole affair, a 


than a week was ind pete 


ing granted, together we made all haste 
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man should, she had gone to her father and relat 
The result was that the tutor had received no 
quit the house at once. q 
A further inquiry in another direction also brow 
light the facet that the tuter had been seen at a smi 
tion about ten miles distant on the morning of the 
Provided with a photograph, and also a minute d 
tion of the man, the detective followed him, and fo 
in his seareh, but ¥ 
avail, 7 
At length chance, or the Nemesis that follows 
eriminal, sabaamplie shed what his most strenuous eng 
had failed to do. \ 
Late one night, a message was brought from the 
tal that a patient who had been brought in that day 
confession to make in regard to the Van murder. 
I. asked permission to accompany the officer, and 
to the host 
The poor wretch was Raymond. He had been rug 
and mortally hurt internally, while his spine was] 
Already the ashen hues of death were upon his f 
“You all hear me,” he said, huskily. Mr, Van 
notent, ‘It was I who killed Walworth, Yes, I killege 
for he wanted to take her, my love, from me, J 
dared to think she could be mine, but { could not] 
sacrificed to him, I loved her so; ‘but she spurned tie 
still—still I loved her. JI ‘a : 
The words died away in a husky rattle, a shi , 
through his frame, and all was over. 
The hand of death had touched him, and his 14 v 
crime alike had passed out of the retribution of humige 
tice into the merey of the unknown. - 
Of course, when this confession was made publ 
Van was at once released. 
“All is well that ends well,” and a few months lag 
old homestead was joyous with the sound of weddix 
tivities as her true lover led to the altar its daugh¥ 
his bride. 
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Beards have been taxed at various times and in§G, 
countries. In England, during the reign of EE 
every beard of a fortnight’s growth was subject to #5, 
three shillings four pence. - Peter the Great, in 1% 
posed a tax of one hundred roubles upon’ the bep2 
the Russian nobles, while the common people’s bee 
amounted ‘to one kopec for each person. This tax: 
much dissatisfaction; but, in spite of this, the imj 
extended to St. Petersburg in 1714. The tax of 
was confirmed by Catherine I. in 1726, by Petemi 
1728, by the Empress Anne in 1731, and in 174% 
Empress Elizabeth. It was repealed by Catharingate 
1762. In France a beard tax was imposed upon thie 
The celebrated Duprat, Lord High Chancellor offi 
was the advocate of the measure; and a bull was 1 
by the pepe, enjoining the clergy to shave their ¢ 
then a tax was levied by the king upon all who ¥ 
Le exempted from the harsh déeree. The bishoi 
others who could afford the means paid the tax, 
poorer clergy were obliged to yiel ld at the. poll 
razor, 
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Be the Dee n Your Town 
te Own a “* BULLET” finite 


Made from genuine Krag-Jorgensen army rifle cartridge, strong 
and durable,with keen biade made from palented ste tele r 


Special Oifers Offers We willsend you The Boys’ Magazine 














































ost anyohe can pieces it at Se 28, ‘small 
snd to-day 2-cent stamp for particulars 














Gro. for six months, “Fifty Ways for Boys to Hara 
Fe Pi 4 aoe ee Room Dw =823 Money" [a very practical book) ana this eepullet™ Kuitfe, for 59. 

' XVho Boye’ Magazine, edited by Walter Camn, is the dnest 

phe . raagazine in the world for boys. Filled with fascinating stories end 

JR NAME on 25 Cards for 19 instructive articles. Handsome colored covers and beautifully il- 


lustrated throughout, Departments devoted to Boy Scouts, 
Electricity, Mechanics, Athletics, Photography,Catpentry, Stemps 
and Coins, Satisfaction, or money resu dled. Order today. 
The Scott F. Redfield Coe., 302 Main &t., Smethport, Pa. 
TLE BOYS MAGAZINE, at au news-tanda, 70 cents @ copy. 
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LOTS UF FUN FOR A DIME 


or i100 for 25 cents; with address 
“petra postpaid; samples for 2c 
\Pj agents wanted. The Strathmore 
49 W Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass, 


I will send as ion g as they last my 26c Sok 


STRONG ARMS 


For I0c in Statups or Coin 


Hlustrated with 20 full-page halftone cuts, show- 
ing exercises that will quickly develop, beautify, 
and gain great strength in shoulders, arms, 
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Ventriloquist Double Throal 
Fits roof of mouth; 





always invisible; 
and hands without any apparatus, ereatest thing wet 
Astonish and m y 
PROF. ANTHONY BARKER ak SARE: élgh 
pre Darkef Bidg., 110 W. 42ad St., New York ike a horse; whine 
att a puppy; eine 

= " é a@ eanary, an 
rf cc NEW FROG JOKER. frnitate birds and 
: Bushels of fun! ‘“PWroggy’” hag beasts of field. and 
got a very croaking and rasping forest. Loads of fum 


Mm; voice, and when held in the hol- 
fee low of the Hand and made to 
croak, one instinctively looks 
around for a bullfrog. An amugs- 
ing joke can be piayed on your 
friends iv péassitig the ratchet- 
Wheel of the frog down their 
coat-sleeve  3r the back of their 
coat. The ripping, teafting noise 
gives them a severe shock, and 
they heave a sigh of relief when 


Wonderful doula: 
Thousands sol 
Price, only 10 “cents: 
4 for 25 cents; or 13 
fot 50 cents. 


broat Oo,, Devt. L, Freuchkiown, Nod. 


icra 





Wizard Repeatisg pas meee 
ae | 





they find that their clothes are Li UD PISTOT 
and whole as before. A good joke is da 
CUke a gentleman’s or lady's watch a 


Wil stop the most vioq 

fous dog (OF Man) with 

ore ees injury, 
orfectly safe tocarry withoueae 

of leakage, Wires and ithout asnger 

2 ling the orieeer. Loads frony any Sua, No 


All dealers, or by mail, € loading, 


ered hoister, 66e. Holstet's separate, 1de. 
order or U. 3 stamps. No coins, 


PARKER, STEARNS & CO.. 273 GEORGIA aNE., BROOKLYN, N.Y, 


— 


& Inder. With the frog concealed in your 
you take the stem of the Watch be- 

ur thumb and finger, and at the 
SGime allow the ball of your thumb to 
fer the ratchot-wheel of the frog, when 
W&eompany you will stem to be winding 
ch, but the noise will startle them, for 
Bios more like winding Barnum’s 
Paliope than a watch, ahd you can keep 
ee The possessor of one 
® Frog Jokers can have any amount 
vith. it. It is made of bronze metal 
éver wear out. Do not fait to send 
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Pace: By 3 for Sar? by mail, post- eit CREAT ECS. TRi CK) 
» en by etree ec. SrA vs “Waks t: t aiuraat’a mouth 
ie NEDY, 308 West 127th ‘St. N.Y. SAM | YE EAB. unut sou baven plate full of zeoi aren, Lssy to 
ts bh ye? partons yes appears nipped: ble, Create’ wonder, 
Se See ere ee actoaishmen: and enonts of Inughrer, This fo 
3 "GRE: ‘. PANEL TRICK. Sh, tbs trick mingi¢ians mtke such a hit” wtta, 
id is five ‘ Our pres, with full dlrectione, only 
‘* This remarkable {llu- out Ae (€. Qh onnts ae 8 fo# GO ere fetiver or NM. O.) 

sion consists of a simple, | We 1. WILLPOT, FRENCHTOWN, N. a. 


Plain wooden p&nel, oc- 
tagonal in shape, with no 
signs of a trick about it. 
The panel can be exam- 
ined by eny one; you 
hk then ask for @& penny or 
oir silver coin and place it 
leonter of the patiel; then at the word 
mand the coin immediately disappears, 
Not thange the position of the panel 
a Fine. but hold it in full. view of the 
ail the time. The coin does not 
Oo the performer’s hand, nor into his 
ineither does it drop upon the floor. 
‘pond illusion is as wonderful as the 
|the word of command the coin again 
upon the center of the panel as mys-« 
as it went. We send full printed 
fons by the sid of which any one can 
i ) the trick, to the astonishment and 
Of their friends. Prico, liec., 2 for 
bed mail postpaid. 


| NOVELTY OO., 29 W. 26th Sit., N. W. 
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f"A NEW INDUSTRY 


we cannot see, for the life of us, why you § 
. should hesitate to send fora sample can | 
b containing 26 solidified aleciol cubsée witha sigve for burning 
it, the formula, how simple it ¢an be made at home and solid F 
{a stores with good profits, the Farmers’ Circulir, No. 9, and § 


AR the Wood Waste Newe for oné year. <All $2. 00 ' 


y this will bo mailed to any sddress, postpaid, 
A veaey: s Laboratory, Wheeting, Ww. Va. an yee 
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gypetme SGLIGiSAG  ratLe Racing 


The Fabio oes allsorsset qucer ajtics ; appears 
Hewitehea. Wonderful ilingion, Mystifes sna 
grstonishes. Gerd to-day and give your friends 
oe chat creepy feeling.’ Make them ‘‘sif up and 
take rotice.”” Table Raising outs with full direc- 
_ Hors for perform! 1: ff this and two other good 
fk NAR Seon oti pyres *) A- Crh ARI US exe its, 


xi HILLPO, O7, FRENCHTOWN, N.S, 


=> RIDER AGENTS WANTED 
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For Quarters, Nick- 





els, Dimes, and Peén- in ach town to side anc exhibit sample 

ee a it \igte Bicycle. Write Jer special of er. 
nies. Every depos W ‘Shi ah bith ‘ 
| registers. Quarter Bs ae 2 On Aapraval withon? 4 cen 
on Banks yegister 80 deposit, low 19 DAYS FREE TRIAL 
and prepay freight on @véry bicycle. =~ 
Ler deposits or $20.00, the Wy PAGTORY CMICES ot bicycles, tires 
Nickel Bank holds ; Sundrlés. Do not Srey ual 9eaavecel +a Gir cat 
200 deposits or | glogs sat learn Our-sicke wd of prices and marvelous special offer. 
$10,00, the Dime es, coaster brake rear wheels, lanips, suadries, Aal/ prices. 


MaAD CYCLE OOo, Dene. P-282 Chicago, ue 
WEIRD & NOBBY 


“42 Thif Bxxilé Crovtvones Rang. Oxtydized sil- f 5 g 
, 44 Vor Snisa; fathing rod or green cyer. Looks woil, wears 
§ weli and pleaces. Draw eveation everywhere. Price only 
ibd ar for 250; worth misro, Wholesale: 12 for $1.00. Big 


ie WB. HLLPST, Frenchtowa, Ko J. 


Bank holds 200 de- 
posits or $20.00, and 
the Penny Bank con- 
ning 100 deposits or 
$1.09. These banks 
are about 4% imches 
Re longs, 4 inches high, 
etas | and weigh from 7-8 lb. to 3 1-2 
pease made of heavy cold rolled steel, 
tiftilly ornamented, and cannot be 
i the full amount of their capacity 
When the coin is put in the 
ever is pressed, 2 beil rings. The 
ways shews the amount in the 

















ovigned case, fectory-tested 


at taed years and 


i ® mechanism is securely placed 3} 
x, | of meddlesome fingers. It is the ee LOE as 
nt it, Safest, and most reliable bank made | iSipnctats te a packet. dor a a 
4 0 key, but locks and unlocks. auto- fick a goed ie 0 ea inet TE 
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fa ee $1.00 each. 
eee Walworth St., B’kiyn, N. ¥. 
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Nickel-platoy 
6 in, long, 


5Ge. Pistol with rubber cor- 
Money 
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this latest style devola 


, D WATCH, 
aa" SOENGE REE 
i ‘ A ( Oy fh Ip ecignes cuss. stem eauti- 













| Do You Want a Rifle 


He as accurate and reliable : 

: as the world-renowned ff 

. Remington: UMC | 

big game rifie that the 

famous hunters use? 

m6 The No. 6 single shot has 

tapered barrel, case-hardened 

frame, genuine walnut stock and §& 

fore-end, rifle butt plate, rearand # . 

tang peep sight. | 

Shoots .22 short, .99 long and 

a .22 long rifle cartridges. Also 

made to shoot .39 short tim-fire 

ma Cartridges, —- G3 
You'll actually be surprised at 

its moderate price. Ask your 

dealer. 


FREE—Set of targets. Write to-day 


—the perfect shooting combination 


]@ REMINGTON ARMS—UNION | 
m METALLIC CARTRIDGECO. § 
‘3 209 BROADWAY ri 
x New York City 
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ELECTRIC PUSH BUT} 
TON.—The base is made of 
maple, and tho center piece 
of black walnut, the whole 
thing about 1% inches in 
diameter, with a metal. 
hook on the back so that 
it may be slipped over edge 
of the vest pocket. Expose 
to view your New ®lectrie 
Beli, when your friend will 
push the buttorf expecting to hear it ring. 
A8S soon as he touches it, you will see some of 
the liveliest dancing you ever witnessed. The 
Blectri¢ Button is heavily charged and will 
give @ smart shock when the button is pushed. 

Price 10c., by mail,. postpaid. 


WOLFE NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥ 


ee eee oe 








THE LITTLE RED BOTTLE. 


It is labeled “Whiskey,” but it cone 
tains a snake. If you have a friend ad- 
dicted to drink, you can cure him of 
the habit with this bottle. Catch him 
with a “bun” on, hand him the bottle, 
and tell him to opeh it. When, hé 
céOmplies, a long snake squirms out of 
the bottle in his hand, and he thinks 
he is seeing things. A sure cure for 
the jim-jams! It also affords no end 
of amusement among boys in varioug 
other wer Price, 10e. each by mail 

. F. LANG, ‘d 


218 Walworth Bt., B’klyn, N. ¥. 














MYSTHZEIOUS SHULL 
Shines in the dark. The most 
frightful oe ever shown. A 
more startling effect could not be 
found. Not only will it afford 
tremendous amussment, but it is 
| guaranteed to scare away bur- 
glars, bill collectors, and book 
agents, It cannot get out of order 
and can be used repeatedly. Price, 
4x5 inches, 15c.; life size, 40c, by 
mail. 
H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’klyn., N. ¥. 
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CACHOO OK SNEEZING POWDER, 


-: The greatest fun-maker of 
chem all. A small amount 
of this powder, when blown 
in a room, will cause 
everyone to sneeze without 
anyone ‘knowing where it 
comes from. It is very Nght, will float in the 
air for some time, and penctrate every nook 
Ee corner of a2 room. It is perfecttly harm- 
6 








ess. Cachoo is put up in bottles, and one 
ttle contains enough to be usec from 10 to 
times. Price, by mail, 10c. each; 3 for 25e, 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y¥. 


POCKET FLASH LIGHT SQUIRT. 


Meade of decorated en- 
74 @meled metal, represent- 
ing an exact flash pocket 
lighter; by pressing 2 but- 
ton insteed of the buli’s 
eye, an eleotrically light- 
ead up stream of water is 
ejected into the face of 
the spectator; an entirely 
new and amusing novelty. 
Price, 85c., postpaid. 

J. KENNEDY, 208 West 127th St., N. Y. 


NEW SURPRISE NOVELTY. 

Foxy Grandpa, Mr. Peewee 
and other comical faces ar- 
tistically colored, to which 
is attached a ilong rubber 
tube, connected with a rub- 
ber ball, which can be filled 
with water, the rubber ball 
being carried in the pocket, 
a siight pressure on the bulb 
causes & ear stream, the re- 
sult can easily be seen. 


Price, 165¢., 
Postpaid. 


WOLFF NOVELTY ©O., 29 W. 26th 8t., N. ¥. 


GOOD LUCK BANKS. 


Ornamental as well as useful. 
Made of highly nickeled brass. 
it holds just One Dollar. When 
filled it opens itself. Remains 
locked until refilled. Can be used 
as a watchcharm. Money refund- 
ed if not satisfed. Price, 10c. 
by mail. 

















L. SENARENS, 
347 Winthrop 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


JAPANESE TWIRLER. 


A wonderful imported paper 
novelty. By a simple manipu- 
lation of the wooden handles a 
number of beautiful figures can 
be produced. It takes on several 
combinations of magnificent 
colors, Price, 10c., postpaid. 


WOLEF NOVELTY CO., 
29 W. 26th St., N. Y. 
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WIZARD'S PACK. OF TRICE CARDS. 


A full pack of 53 cards, but 
by the aid of ths instructions 
given, anyone can perform the 
most wonderful tricks. Many 
of the feats exhibited are truly 
marvelous, and astonish and 
amuse a whole audience. Posi- 
tively no sleight-of-hand. The 
in the ¢ards. Price, 35e, by 





is 


trick 
mail, postpaid. 
H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’kiyn, N. ¥. 
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AUTOMATIC COPYING PENCIL. 
The importance of 
carrving a good re- 
GLEE GEPRRREMR) liable pencil néed not 
eng cert TEOTN FT be dwelt upon here. 
piles cpa himes M225 aes it is an absolute ne- 
, ; eessity with us all. 
The holder of this pencil is beautifully 
nickeled with grooved box-wood handle, gsiv- 
ing a firm grip in writing; the pencil auto- 
matically supplies the lead as needed while 
B box of these long leads are given with each 
pencil. The writing of this pencil is indelible 
the same as ink, and thus can be used in 
writing letters, addressing envelopes, ete. 
Bills of account or invoices made out with 
this penci) can be copied the same as if copy- 
ing ink was used.” It~is the handiest pencil 
on the market; you do not require a knife 
to keep it sharp; it is ever ready, ever safe, 
and just the thing to carry. 

Price of pencil, with box of !eads complete, only 

l0c.; 3 for 25¢c.; one dozen 90c. postpaid. - 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 
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WOLEF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 2th St., N. ¥. 





WOLFF NOVELTY Co., 
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TRICK MATCHES. 


Consist of a Swedish safety 
box, filled with matches, 
which will not light. Just 
the thing to cure the match 
borrowing habit. Price, 5e., 
postpaid. 





MAGIC COINER. 

. A mystifying and 
amusing trick, Tin 
blanks are placed undep 
the little tin cup and 
apparentiy coined into 
dimes. <A real, money- 
maker. Price, 20c. 


ey. J. KENNEDY, 
303 West 127th St., N. Y. 


Made of @ regular corn.e 
cob pipe, with rubber figures 
inside; by blowing through 
the stem the figure will jump 
out. Made in following fig- 
ures: rabbits, donkeys, cats, 
; chickens, etc. 
ot Price, 19c., postpaid, 


29 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 


THE FOUNTAIN RING, 


A handsome ring connected with 

m™ a rubber ball which is concealed 
% in the palm of the hand. A gentle 

squeeze forces water or cologne in 
« the face of the'victim while he is 
\ examining it. The ball can be in- 

Mstantly filled by immersing ring in 
7 water same as a fountain pen filler. 
Price by mail, postpaid, 12e,. each. 


H. k. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’klyn, N. Y. 
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TRICK CUP. 

Made of natural white 
wood turned, with two 
compartments; a. round, 
black ball fits on those 
compartments; the other 
is a stationary ball. By a 


little practice you make 
the black ball vanish; a 
great trick novelty and immense seller. 

Price, 10c., postpaid. 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 


os geaes “MAGIC MIRROR. | 


Fat and lean funny faces. By 
leoking in these mirrors upright 
your features become narrow and 
elongated. Look into it sidewise 
and your phiz broadens out in 
the most comical manner. Size 
344x2%4 inches, in a handsome iml- 
tation morocco case. 

Price, 10c. each, postpaid. 
H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’klyn, N. ¥. 
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THE CANADIAN WONDER CARD TRICK. 


Astonishing, wonderful, 
and perplexing! Have you 
oy seen them? Any child can 
1 work them, and yet, what 
» they do is so amusing that 
? the sharpest people on earth 
® are fooled. We cannot tell 
you what they do, or others 
* would get next and spoii the 
a set and read the directions. 
The resuits will startle your friends and 
utterly mystify them. A genuine good thing 
if you wish to have no end of amusement. 

Price by mail, 10c. 


WOLEF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 


POCKET SAVINGS BANK. 


A. perfect little bank, handsomely 
nickel plated. Holds just five dol- 
lars (50 dimes). It cannot “be 
opened until the bank is full, when 
it can be readily emptied and re- 
locked, ready to be again refilled. 
Every parent should see that their 
children have a small savings bank, 
as the early habit of saving their 
dimes is of the greatest importance. 
Habits formed in early life are sel- 
dom forgotten in later years. Price 
of this little bank, 10c.; 3 for 25c., 
dase mailed postpaid. 

J. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St., N. ¥. 





fun. Just get 
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PICTURE POSTALS. 


They consist of Jungie sets, 
‘Map and Seal of States, 
Good Luck cards, Comics, 
' with witty sayings and funny 
’ pictures, cards showing cele- 
brated person’ buildings, etc. 
In fact, there is such a great 
variety that it is not possi- 
ble to describe them here. 
They are beaviifully emboss- 
ed in exquisite colors, some 
with glazed surfaces, and 
ethers in matt. Absolutely 
the hanésomest cards issued. 

Price ide. for 256 cards by 
mail. 





WOLEF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. oéth St., N. ¥. OLDE NOVELTY CoO., 29 W. 26in 
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THE INK BLOT JOKER. — 


Fool Your* 
—The greates 
ty of the age 
a. joke“ whic# 
everybody Ff 
More fun. ti 
other novelt 
has been shown in years. Place it on 
tablecloth, or any piece of furniture, 2 
near some vainablié 
or on fine wearing apparel. Watctr 
sult! Oh, Geet Price, 15e. each, pos 

J. KENNEDY, 203 West 127th St., | 
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STAR AND CRE} 


PUZZLE, © 
The puzzie is & 
rate the one stam 


the linked star am 
cent without using 
Price by mail, 
10¢e.; 3 for Se. 


WOLFF NOYELT 
29 W. 26th S!., " 
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AUTOPHONE. 

A small mtsical 
ment that produ@ 
sweet: musical ng 
piacing it between 
with the tongue 4 
edge, and blowing 
into the instrumel 
motes produced 
unlike those of j 
and flute. We s&s 
printed instrueé 

, whereby anyone Gi 
anything they can hum, whistle or sif 
very little practice. Price, 10c.; 3 @ 
mailed, postpaid. 

J. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St., @ 





SNAKE IN THE CAMERA 
To all app 

this little sta 
nice looking 
The proper w@ 
it Js. -10) [38 
friends you amy 
to take their 1 
Of course th 
tickled, for 
everybody we 
pose for a photograph. You arrange # 
a group, fuss around a little bit, 
camera at them, and request the ] 
look pleasant. As scon as they areg” 
and trying to appear beautiful, pf 
spring in your camera. Imagine — 
‘when a huge snake jumps out into the 
Guaranteed to take the swelling out 
one’s head at the first shot. : 
Price $5 cents, by mail, postpa 


H. ¥F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’kly 





THE MAGIC DAGGER, 7 

A wonderful) 
To all appear 
is an ordinary 
which you ‘cam 





t around in you 
and suddenly state that you think 3 
lived longs enough and had better 


Suicide, at the same time plunging they 
up to the hilt into your breast or sidf 
can pretend to stab a friend or acqu 
Of. course your friend or yourself af 
jured in the least. but the deception & 
and will startle all who see it. 7 

Price, 10c., or 3 for 25e. by mail, q 

J. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St 
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‘ITALIAN TRANSFER. | 

With this remarry 
vention any one @ 
fer pictures or emm 
from newspapers ¢ 
and make perfect? 
butterfiy and mog 
for scran books. 7 
dry transfer process, cleanly, hand 
liable, and the results secured will 
you. Transfer is a gelatinous subst! 
-up in cakes, one of which is enclose. 
wooden rubber and ful! directions cam 
ing pictures, it requiring but a few 
to make the transfer. Any pictut 
newspapers can he speedily repré 
your album, or elsewhere, a perfect® 
ing made, and several copies can] 
from the-same picture. Butterfly | 
Wings can also be pictured, all the 
colors and markings on the wings bel 
ferred, and thus an interesting ené 
tive recollection of insact forms can! 
and permanently preserved in a sé 
Both young and old wil! take delight 
Transfer, and the price is so low tha 
afford to have this new proé@ess at” 
Price only 30¢.. 3 for 25¢,; one -d@ 
by mail postpaid. i 
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OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS 


No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND 
DREAM BOOK.—Containing the great oracle 
of human destiny; also the true meaning of 
almost any kind of dreams, together with 
a ceremonies, and curious games of 
ca 8. \ 7’ 


No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great 
book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
instruction on all the leading card tricks of 
the day, also the most popular magical illu- 
sions as performed by our leading magicians; 
every boy should obtain a copy of this book. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and 
wiles of flirtation are fuNy explained by this 
Httle book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and 

at flirtation, it contains a full list of the 

guage and sentiment of flowers. 


No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of 
his little book. It contains full instructions 

the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball- 
oom and at parties, how to dress, and full 
irections for calling off in all popular square 
dances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete 
guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
sensible advice, rules and etiquette to be ob- 
served, with many curious and interesting 
things not generally known. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 
—Giving full instruction for the use of dumb 
bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, horizontal 
bars and various other methods of developing 
@ good, healthy muscle; containing over sixty 
illustrations. 

No. 7%. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Hand- 
somely illustrated and containing full instruc- 
tions for the management and training of the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, 
Paroquet, parrot, etc. 

o 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILO- 
QUIST.—-By Harry Kennedy. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions can 
master the art, and create any amount of fun 
fer himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—tThe art of self- 
@efense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy 
should obtain one of these useful and instruc- 
tive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 
—A most complete little book, containing full 
directions for writing love-letters, and when 
to use them, giving specimen letters for young 


and old. 
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
LADIES.—Giving complete instructions for 


writing letters to ladies on all subjects; also 
letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF 
ETIQUETTE.—It is a great life secret, and 
one that every young man desires to know all 
about. There’s happiness in it. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A com- 
lete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, 
ce-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 18. HOW ‘TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.— 
One of the brightest and must valuable little 
books ever given to the world. Everybody 
wishes to know how to become beautiful, both 
male and female. The secret is simple, and 
almost costless. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVEN- 
[ING PARTY.—A complete compendium of 

ames, sports, card diversions, comic reci- 
ations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing- 
room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The 
most complete hunting and fishing guide ever 

blished. It contains full instructions about 
Fons, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fish- 

, together with description of game and 


No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.— 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former 
assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the 
gecret dialogues were carried on between the 

agician and the boy on the stage; also giving 

1 the codes and signals. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.— 

{is little book gives the explanation to all 

inds of dreams, together with lucky and un- 

ecky days. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
GENTLEMEN.—Containing full directions for 
writing to gentlemen on all subjects. 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.— 
Centaining full instructions for all kinds of 

mnastic sports and athletic exercises. Em- 

racing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor 

- Macdonald. 

No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD 
A BOAT.—Fully illustrated. Full instructions 
are given in this little book, together with in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion 
sports to boating. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF 
RECITATIONS.—Containing the most popular 
Selections in use, comprising Dutch dialect, 
French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
pieces, together with many standard readings. 

No, 28. HOW TO TELL FOKTUNES.—Every- 
ene is desirous of knowing what his future life 
will bring forth, whether happiness or misery, 
wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance 
at this little book. Buy one and be convinced. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 10 cts. per copy, or 3 for 25 cts., in money or postage stamp 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, No. 168 West 23d St., New Y 


No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 
—Every boy should know how inventions origi- 
nated. This book explains them all, giving 
examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, 
optics, pneumatics, mechanics, etc. ; 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most 
Instructive books on cooking ever published. It 
contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game, 
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all 
Sins of pastry, and a grand collection of 
recipes. 

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.— 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the 
different positions requisite to become a good 
speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also contain- 
ing gems from all the popular authors of prose 
and poetry. 


No, 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the 
rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appear- 
ing to good advantage at parties, balls, the 
theatre, church, and in the drawing-room. 


No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A com- 
plete and useful little book, containing the 
rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
backgammon, croquet, dominoes, etc. 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.— 
Containing all the leading conundrums of the 
day, amusing riddles, curious catches and witty 
sayings. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It con- 
tains information for everybody, boys, girls, 
men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such 


as parlor ornaments, brackets, cements, 
aoe harps, and bird lime for catching 
rds. 


No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, 
PIGEONS AND RABBITS.—A useful and in- 
structive book. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 
—Including hints on how to catch moles, 
weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds. Also 
how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. 


No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END 
MEN’S JOKE BOOK.—Containing a great va- 
riety of the latest jokes used by the most 
famous end men. No amateur minstrels is 
complete without this wonderful little book. 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP 
SPEAKER.—Containing a varied assortment of 
stump speeches, Negro; Dutch and Irish. Also 
end _men’s jokes. Just the thing for home 
amusement and amateur shows. 


No. 43. HOW .TO BECOME A MAGICIAN. 
*-Containing thé grandest assortment of mag- 
ical illusions ever placed before the public. 
Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. 

No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MIN- 
STREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK.—Some- 
thing new and*®very instructive. Every boy 
should obtain this book, as it contains full 
instructions for organizing an amateur min- 
strel troupe. 


No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND 
DRIVE A HORSE.—A complete treatise on 
the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also 
oes recipes for diseases peculiar to the 

orse. 


No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL 
CANOES.—A handy book for boys, containing 
full directions for constructing canoes and the 
most popular manner of sailing them. Fully 
illustrated. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules 
for conducting debates, outlines for debates, 

uestions for discussion, and the best sources 
- procuring information on the questions 
given. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANI- 
MALS.—A valuable book, giving instructions 
in collecting, preparing, mounting and pre- 
serving birds, animals and insects. 


No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS. 
—Containing explanations of the general prin- 
ciples of sleight-of-hand applicable to card 
tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and 
not requiring sleight-of-hand; of tricks involv- 
ing sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially 
prepared cards. Illustrated. 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—Giving the 
rules and full directions for playing Euchre, 
Cribbage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro 
Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction Pitch, All Fours, 
and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A 
wonderful little book, telling you how to write 
to your sweetheart, your father, mother, sister, 
brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and 
anybody you wish to write to. 


No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE 
PETS.—Giving complete information as to the 
manner and method of raising, keeping, tam- 
ing, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; 
also giving full instructions for making cages, 
ete. Fully explained by twenty-eight illus- 
trations. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND 
COINS.—Containing valuable information re- 
garding the collecting and arranging of stamps 
and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. 
—Containing full instructions how to become a 
locomotive engineer; also directions for build- 
ing a model locomotive; together with a full 
Sonsrapeen of everything an engineer should 

now. ' 
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Duties, 
‘Regulations, Fire Department, and all a 


a 


No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOG 
PHER.—Containing useful information rega 
ing the Camera and how to work it; also h 
to. make Photographic Magic Lantern Sli 
pag ener Transparencies. Handsomely ill 
rated. ' } 
_No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST PO 
MILITARY CADET.—Explains how to 

admittance, course of Study, es 


Staff of officers, Post uard, P 


should know to be a cadet. By Lu Senar 
No. 63. oO TO BECOME A NAV 
CADET.—Complete instructions of how tog 
admission to the Annapolis Naval Acadei 
Also containing the course of instruction, 
scription of grounds and buildings, histor! 
sketch, and everything a boy should know 
become an officer in the United States Na 
By Lu Senarens. ) 
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL WN 
CHINES.—Containing full directions for m 
ing electrical machines, induction coils, dy 
mos, and many novel toys to be worked 


electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully ill 
trated, f 


No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—The m 
original joke book ever published, and it 
brimful of wit and humor, It contains a la 
collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., 
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, { 
practical joker of the day. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Contain 
over three hundred interesting puzzles 
conundrums, with key to same. A comp 
book. Fully illustrated. . 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRIC 
—Containing a large collection of instruc} 
and highly amusing electrical tricks, — 
gether with illustrations. By A, Andersol 


No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRIC. 
—Containing over one hundred highly a 
ing and instructive tricks with chemicals, 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. { 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF-HA) 
—Containing over fifty of the latest and 





tricks used by magicians. Also containing 
secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. 

oO. . Ow T DO MECHANIC 
TRICKS.—Containing complete instructions 

erforming over sixty Mechanical Tricks, 
llustrated. 

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS Wi 
CARDS.—Embracing all of the latest and n 
deceptive card tricks, with illustrations. — 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH ; 
BERS.—Showing many curious tricks ¥ 
figures and the magic of numbers. B 
Se eee mow, illustrated. ; 

oO. : TO WRITE LETTERS Ci 
RECTLY.—Containing full inatruetteait 
writing letters on almost any subject; 
rules for punctuation and composition,- 
ONO 4s, HOW T , 

o. ; O BECOME A CONJ 
—Containing tricks with Dominoes, Die, 
and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing thirty 
oT te aoe A. Anderson. 

o. ; TO TELL FORTUNE 
THE HAND.—Containing rules ag * 
fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand 
the secret of palmistry. Also the secre 
telling future events by aid of moles, ma 
scars, etc. Illustrated. Fett 

No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TR 
WITH CARDS.—Containing deceptive 
Tricks as performed by leading conjurers 
magicians. Arranged for home amusen 
Fully illustrated. sie . em > Ue 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK An 
Containing a complete description of the 
teries of Magic and Sleight-of-Hand, to 
with many wonderful experiments. By; 
Anderson. Illustrated. "Tl cee 

No..79. HOW TO BECOME AN AC’ 
Containing complete instructions how to 
up for various characters on the stage} 
gether with the duties of the Stage Man: 
Prompter, Scenic Artist and Property Va 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BO 
Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes 
funny stories of this world-renowned Ger 
comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome — 
ored cover containing a half-tone 
the author. 
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the most approved methods of mesmer 
animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. 
Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S., author of ‘“ 
to Hypnotize,”’ etc. 


No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY. 
taining the most approved methods of 
ing the lines on the hand, together with a 
explanation of their meaning. Also expl 
ing phrenology, and the key for telling c 
acter by the bumps on the head. By . 
Hugo Koch, A.C.S. Fully illustrated.  — 

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Contair 
valuable and instructive information reg 
ing the science of hypnetism. Also expl 
ing the most approved methods whic 
employed by the leading hypnotists of 
world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 

No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTH 


preparing and submitting manuscript. . 
containing valuable information as to 
neatness, legibility and general compositi 
manuscript. f 


